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ILLARD S. ALLEN, treasurer of the Preachers’ Aid 
Society of the New England Conference of the Meth- 
odist Church, has written a letter from Montreal to 

the pastor of his church in Boston, confessing to a theft of 
$80,000—money which he lost in speculation, and since then 
he has been a fugitive from city to city. The defaulter 
has been treasurer of this society for twelve years, clerk of 
the East Boston District for twenty-nine years, and a mem- 
ber of the School Committeé of Boston for sixteen years. Mr. 
* Allen was evidently a much esteemed man, but, the specu- 
lative mania seems to have got in his head and numbed his 
conscience until he robbed the poor old preachers who were 
likely to lean upon the fund for sustenance, to an extent 
which is simply phenomenal. It has been said of me that ] 
always look for flaws in the organization and administration 
of religious bodies. Why shouldn’t I? These flaws are num- 
erous, and they are attributable to the one cause of over-con- 
fidence in the spiritual goodness of the man who has control 
of the funds. In secular concerns people demand security; in 
spiritual affairs the man who makes the loudest protesta- 
tions of a change of heart and of a devotion to the cause is 
permitted to handle the funds without security, though se- 
curity companies keep tab on men whom they guarantee. 
Religious communities are unable to do this, insomuch as they 
are supposed to avoid those worldly walks in which men are 
tempted to speculation. How do we find these things at 
home? It is not necessary to go to Boston for examples of 
speculative mania seizing men who are supposed to be spirit- 
ually minded. It might be well to ask what security 
churches have for their funds; if the custodians of them 
are to be permitted to endanger them by speculation 
or to enhance them by irreligious profits, made by the rise 
or fall of stocks. The whole business is resolving itself into 
a commercial problem of whether business probity is to be 
recognized or whether professed piety is to overawe the bank 
manager when an overdraft is desired. I am very slow in 
giving advice to my religious brethren, but I would suggest 
to them that when they put their funds in the care-taking 
of any specially good man they had better have some security 
which will at least hamper those in charge in seizing for 
speculative purposes moneys which have been raised for elee- 
mosynary or missionary concerns. That a bank is said to have 
been formed in our city with special piety and a nearness to 
trust funds is indicative of an over-confidence in the person- 
alities of those concerned. If these dear brethren, for whom 
I have the kindest regard, would be good enough to take the 
advice of one who is repeatedly accused of sitting in the seats 
of the scornful, they will get a guarantee company to see 
that the funds are not blown in in some ungodly way. 
#*« 

EHIND everything that we see in politics showing the 
degeneracy of the citizen, there is some educational 
defect which ought to be remedied. The introduction 

of the Bible into Public schools or some settled plan to make 
people work harder for a place in the next world than for a 
decent reputation in this, would not rectify. the constitutional 
defect which is everywhere manifesting itself. No one who 
is observant of public affairs can deny the great change that 
has come over the bringing up of children and their prepara- 
tion for their place in the workaday world. Unfortunately, 
axioms written hundreds of years ago are still quoted, and 
rules of conduct are sought to be enforced which are cen- 
turies out of date. I could transcribe a dozen old copy head- 
lines which would not withstand argument for five minutes. 
I appreciate the intention and deprecate the unwisdom of 
much advice that I received in youth. People nowadays must 
try to bring up their children with a certain aptitude for 
the conditions of life as they will find them, not as they 
were found by axiom-makers centuries ago. 

I have had much to do with boys, in my business and out 
of it, and I have seldom found one who had not been taught 
that a boy was to be seen and not heard, no matter whether 
h2 had anything td say or not. Nevertheless, he is generally 
heard at the wrong time and never seen when he is needed. 
Recently I have been very much impressed with the idea that 
boys should be told the importance of their slender mission 
as boys, and should be well impressed with the stronger 
mission with which they should be entrusted when they are 
older. It seems to me that we should teach our boys that 
they are of some importance; that they should understand 
that they have a place in the world, and should adapt them- 
selves to it. This should necessitate a clidice of something 
which has to be done which the boy feels that he can do. 
Parents get old and impoverish themselves in educating chil- 
dren who, when educated, are no good to anybody. The real 
idea of education is to bring up children to be worthy and 
not to be less self-sacrificing than the parents who struggled 
to give them a place in life. The piteous feature of having to 
deal with boys as an employer is the absolute disregard of 
responsibility which ninety-nine out of a hundred represent. 
They are working for nothing in particular. Perhaps they 
divide their earnings with their parents; perhaps they avoid 
responsibility of all kinds. Youngsters of twenty-one or 
twenty-two get married and start raising children when their 
parents need their assistance. I quite agree with the women 
critics of President Roosevelt who have been pouring hot 
shot into his idea that raising children is the chief aim of 
mankind. Taking care of parents is quite a little task, and 
it should be observed. Old people are let starve or sent to 
homes where the care taken of them is very superficial, by 
boys and girls who get married and raise families which they 
cannot support. In the great world of competition in which 
we exist I am inclined to believe that we have to take mea- 
sures which would have been thought unworthy when popula- 
tion was the only thing desired. The sincerest believer in 
God cannot believe that He desires anything except that the 
best thing shall be worked out by the best people. Evolu- 
tion proves that there is nothing for us but to produce and 
properly sustain the best. Nothing has shown the change of 
public sentiment and the morality of women more than the 
recent fight against population being the chief aim of those 
who marry. Large families, I am convinced, produce the 
happiest results in married life, but the terrible sacrifices 
of both men and women who devote themselves to the up- 
rearing of a large progeny can hardly be computed. The 
interminable dispute going on in the United States news- 
papers over this topic presumably admits that there are 
methods of making families small and of avoiding the 
troubles of maternity. There is no longer any excuse for con- 
cealment in this matter. If it is right to prevent large 
families or even a progeny numbering more than one or two, 
it is right; if it is wrong, it is wrong. We may be 
convinced by the returns afforded us by the Government 
of a decrease of the birth list, that a very large number 
of parents consider it is right to use such methods as ensure 
small families. To make it a crime to do so is to impose 
on the general public a law which is certain to be disregarded, 
and consequently make criminals of a very large class who 
think they are only doing justice to themselves in disobeying 
what the Legislature has stated is compulsory. If this state: 
ment of the Legislature is not changed or if human nature 
is not changed, the variance of the two will produce a 
chaotic condition which will not be to the advantage of law 
and order. 

This is an abstract question which perhaps may 
not be fairly debatable. The doctrine that every child is 
born to be useful is something that we have a right to con- 
sider. The ordinary boy when he enters a busimess office 
is so overwhelmed by the responsibilities, small as they are, 
which are imposed upon him, that he evades them all instead 
of undertaki them seriously. A youngster starting in 
business should undertake every task which is assigned to 
him as being vital and necessary to his progress. He emerges 
from his home an unimportant entity. and he has to be in 
three or four situations before he finds himself a person of 
the slightest importance. With a cocksureness which is born 
of ignorance and is nurtured in the homes of the ill-informed, 


whére boys think much of themselves but are treated as 
nobodies, they have no real sense that their importance is 
only im accordance with their usefulness. With much ex- 
perience with regard to these youngsters, I very much regret 
the old period of apprenticeship in which the individuality 
of the boy was merged very largely in that of the employer. 
Now we have an individuality without an aim, a career 
without a purpose, and it results badly. Parents who have 
charge of boys should consult the aptitude of the child but 
dominate the education of the youth. It is a erying evil from 
which every business man suffers, that the office boy is no 
longer an apprentice, but merely takes the wages he receives 
either as a personal matter or one in which the parents are 
interested. The result of it all is a great big batch of aim- 
less youths who drift about from warehouse to warehouse, 
from office to office, from store to store, without receiving a 
regular education in any walk of life. 


* 
* 

HE Richmond Hill “Liberal,” a paper of which perhaps 
few readers of this page have ever heard, endeavors to 
read a lesson on good language to “Saturday Night.” 

In its concluding sentence it says that reference to the “Mail 

and Empire” “‘boardered’ very closely on blasphemy.” If 

the Richmond HM editor would take a few terms at a night 

school he would probably be able to spell and to talk sense. 
* 


E are told that the revenue of the city for the past 

W year was $7,496,993.55. The outlay, we are also 
told, was $6977,146.71. It is pleasant to know 

what we are spending and how much is being collected by 
taxation, but the hardship of paying more taxes than one 
ought remains the same.| We are also told—figures are intensely 
interesting—that we use 18,425 horse power of electricity, 
which at the point of delivery at Niagara Falls would be ten 
dollars, and that this energy would cost us $18.96 delivered 
in Toronto, though if we went into the business we would 
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tion that is being offered, must suggest itself as being super- 
ficial or at least artificial. I must admit that the project 
looks fascinating to me, but the fact remains that I do not 
understand. Possibly the most fascinating things in life are 
the things we do not understand. In a general way we 
imagine that great things can be done by an unusual pro- 
cedure. But these delightful dreams should not be the basis 
of business propositions. We should know. Unless the Grand 
Trunk is rushing into a perilously unknown proposition it 
should have some facts and figures which should be furnished 
to the public. Unless the Government is accepting a wildcat 
scheme there should be something definite about the proposi- 
tion that they are submitting to the people. Altogether it 
must be admitted that while the voice is that of Jacob the 


hand is that of Esau, and we can nominate our Jacobs and 
Ksaus as we like. 


* 

ALKING about boys and their education, it seems to-.me 
that not only should teachers and parents teach them 
that they are important factors of the commercial 

world, but that educators as a rule should teach them habits 
of accuracy which will never be displaced. I often have ap- 
plications from young men who address me as Mr. , or 
misspell my name. I at once throw these in the waste-paper 
basket, for if a boy or a man cannot take the trouble to find 
out my initials and the proper spelling of my name and the 
position I hold on the paper I control, they would not take 
the trouble to find out the initials or the name of anybody 
concerned in the publication which can only be popular by the 
proper spelling and the use of the proper initials of the people 
who are mentioned in it. Those who dash off letters of appli- 
cation, putting blanks in for the initials and making mis- 
statements and misspelling the names of those concerned, 
have no chance on earth of being appointed to a place. As I 
have said before, they at once announce that they are so dis- 
regardful of these nic@ties which make the world endurable 
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Sir Wilfrid, as Watch-dog Blair makes a rear-end attack.—‘‘Another Tory trick! 


they sicced 


have to charge $38.16. I consider these figures very high, 
but they are much lower than what is being charged to small | 
consumers in this city. If, as the expert reports, we can | 
market 25,000 horse power, the price can very well be re- 
duced to $33. Alderman Dunn believes that the price named 
could not be underscored by steam-produced power. Practi- 
cally we are helpless in the hands of experts while we have 
no experts of our own. We elect our neighbors and friends 
to office entirely regardless of what they can do for us in 
the essentials of our businesses. Is it not time, when taxa- 
tion is so high—not only municipal, but corporate—that our 
affairs were placed in the hands of competent people who 
would see that we do not get the worst of it? 
* 

HE “News” of August Sth had a long and intelligent 
account of the losses that were made by the Elgin 
people in the Ames failure. It is encouraging, perhaps, 

to stock speculators, but saddening to the ones conversant 
with the suffering occasioned, to see such things drop out of 
public memory. Rowley, for wrecking the Elgin Loan Com- 
pany, has received twelve years in the penitentiary. Those 
who wrecked the Atlas Loan Company appear to have stayed 
within the law and to have escaped punishment. Rowley 
was a petty and poorly advised pincher from his loan com- 
pany, yet he has had to suffer this long imprisonment while 
those who did inestimably greater harm escape. Men now 
wear frock coats and parade in Sabbatarian uniform who 
ought to be in Kingston with Mr. Rowley. It is a sickening 
commentary on the business life of Canada that men who 
should be undergoing a term, except for technicalities, are still 
the leaders in large transactions. It cannot be contended 
that the people know much more than they knew before. 
Those in whom they reposed confidence are still the cus- 
todians of funds which would be much more wisely deposited 
with responsible people. : 

T might be well to bear in' mind one strong point made in 
favor of the Grand Trunk Pacific, that in its Quebec- 
Moncton route it will always be from thirty to seventy- 

five miles from the Intercolonial. This could hardly be con- 
sidered paralleling the existing route, for no farmer or lum- 
berman is nowadays prepared to do business at such long | 
range. What we do not know, and practically what we are; 
not allowed to know, is whether there is any farmer or lum- 
berman who will be prepared to provide freight to the new 
line. It must not be supposed that the country through which 
the Quebec-Moncton section of the G. T, P. will run, is 
unprovided with railroads. As a matter of fact, Edmundston, | 
through which the new line is supposed to go, is connected | 
with St. John, -N.B., by existing roads. Our country is so vast 
that we hardly know how to estimate the advantage of colon- 
ization roads. If the line is to be of great advantage to New 
Brunswick, we can sincerely wonder at 
tion. 


i 
| 
Mr. Blair’s opposi- | 
wenger if it will develop New Brunswick the man who 


has been t forefoot of progress in that province would; 
hardly object to it. As we think about the thing, our ignor- | 
ance of the whole route must dawn upon us and the enthusi- | 


asm and eagerness of the Government, in face of the opposi- 


Soon as he got loose 
him on!”’ 


that they would be utterly useless. Why should there not be 
a lecture given occasionally by the schoolmasters and school- 
mistresses of Toronto on what it is that makes a boy a de- 

sirable office hand and a competitor for the best place in a 

business? Why should boys consider themselves mere drudges | 
after being amply educated, when they go into the employ- | 
ment of those who may make them superior people? Why is 
everything missed that is really a matter of education, or 
rather a matter of information? I was told when [ first 

entered a newspaper office never to have the initials wrong 
or to misspell a name, because every man imagines that he 
should be well enough known to have his name put right in 
print. The poor, miserable way that boys are educated is a 
trial to every business man. He puts the initials wrong, 
spells the name incorrectly, and in three or four cases out of 
ten will put the address so as to mislead the postman and 
delay the delivery of the message. The boy’s morals may 
be unhappy, that is the concern of his employer; he has to 
see after those who work for him. That the boy himself is 
inaccurate, incorrect, and is working entirely for pay day, is 
the fault of his education. The world is wide and opportuni- 
ties for those who use their ability to serve their employers 
are very great. That our system of education does not pro 

duce this class of boys is greatly to be regretted. 

* 





HE effort of Canada to be good and have nothing wrong 
going on within its borders is interesting, insomuch as 
the people differ to a great extent with regard to what 

is wrong. They have prize-fights and other objectionable 
amusements at Fort Erie. The toughs who engineer these 
things might as well understand that while there is a strong 
sentiment in Canada for the prevention of prize-fighting and 
illegitimate racing it is not nearly as strong as the idea 
that we shall not be utilized by our neighbors for carryings- 
on which are considered illegitimate in the United States. 
There was a time when the Rio Grande was an open terri- 
tory, but this country, unlike Mexico,.cannot afford to be 
thought a debatable territory in which all sorts of things 
can be procced®@ with without objection. That the great 
South-West has been reformed, that men cannot simply cross 
the rivesfand escape punishment, should be a broad lesson 
to Canada not to allow in Ontario what is prohibited in New 
York. 
#* 
J HILE there was the slightest hope that my old friend 
V / Alex Pirie of the Dundas “Banner” would survive 
the self-inflicted wound which caused his death, I felt 
that it would be kinder to remain silent on the subject than 
to make any remarks with regard to the painful episode 
which has saddened all of Mr. Pirie’s friends. What has been 
said in the various newspapers has been of the most sympa- 
thetic sort, but had he survived they would have been the 
most painful reminiscences of the moment when life seemed 
most dull and grey. I do not know that it is necessary for 
anyone to make an apology for a friend who decides that 
life is no longer worth living and takes some means to end 
it. Yet Pirie was the last man that any of his friends would 
have thought liable to so extreme a means of ending his 
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heartaches. Bright of eye and gentle of speech, he was 
always the most welcome guest at the little bachelor parties 
where I remember him first. His ready wit was never mali- 
cious, his punning and his stories were so obviously kind in 
intent that he never gave offence. When he was married 
somewhat late in life to a charming woman who was in every 
way his good angel, his friends were astounded to hear him 
tell, almost with wearisome detail, the supreme happiness of 
his domestic life. Within my memory there never was such 
a change in anyone who was known as a clubman and after- 
dinner speaker and as a delightful raconteur. His ambition 
seemed to be to get as quickly as possible from his office to 
his home, and when a couple of years ago his wife died his 
friends felt very much concerned because he refused to do 
anything but mope around the house. His experience in poli- 
tics was rather disappointing, and the man with a heart 
bowed down cannot stand many popular set-backs. I believe 
our friend Pirie was entirely sane, but so absolutely sorrow- 
ful and life seemed so little worth living that at an instant 
when there was no cheerful voice or kindly hand to divert 
him from his purpose he took his own life. It is a sad com- 
mentary on the reaction caused by a falling down of high 
hopes and losing of loving contacts, which must appeal to 
everybody. It is perhaps not reassuring to think that so few 
men love their wives or so few wives love their husbands 
with intensity sufficient to make them refuse to live after a 
loved one has gone. In the case of A. F. Pirie we cannot 
but mourn the departure of one whose sole aim seemed to be 
to make life pleasanter for others. And probably no mo- 
mentary cerebral impulse such as resulted in his death will 
ever meet with more heartfelt forgiveness or loving excuses. 
* 

UCH editorial] ado is *being made about the twelve 

years’ sentence imposed by Judge Ermatinger on 

George Rowley, who wrecked the Elgin Loan Com- 
pany. The plea of the culprit was that of a weak man over- 
whelmed with self-pity. He did not forget to express his 
compassion for others who were ruined but were not likely 
to be incarcerated, but his story was full of sorrow for him- 
self, and fortunately for our morals none of the newspapers 
have felt like blending their tears with his. As Judge Erma- 
tinger remarked, “Rowley’s career was free from the tempta- 
tions which so violently assail the ordinary criminal.” A 
lust for the excitement of speculation started him on his 
downward career, and a feverish anxiety to make up his 
losses kept him going till he has been finally located at King- 
ston. The average man, if he feels sympathy for a criminal, 
should expend his sentiment upon those who have no anchor- 
age, no restraining influences, are without shelter, food or 
raiment. This tearfulness over men who have been leaders 
in religious work and yet have robbed the public is inap- 
propriate and is apt to teach the rising generation that they 
should pretend much if they expect to have mercy shown to 
them. The robber who takes our money under the guise of a 
friend and spiritual adviser is much more dangerous thar 
even desperate criminals like Quackenbush, who are hunted 
from morn till night like mad dogs. What has an ex-convict 
to hope for? What has a man who has been branded as a 
felon to expect but ostracism? What society can he hope 
to enter except that of the criminal class? What pursuit 
will be open to him except crime? The temptations in such 
a case are a thousandfold stronger than those which assail a 
respectable citizen who gambles with other people’s funds 
and when detected becomes a weeping Isaac who casts him- 
self on the bosom of justice and asks for merey. The world 
has had enough of such men, and if absolute honesty is 
taught to the boys and girls at school they can very well af- 
ford to cut out the pretentiousness which misleads publie 


confidence and frequently involves communities in common 
ruin. 


* 

ROVOST MACKLEM of Trinity College has written a letter 
to the newspapers asking those who oppose federation to 
append to their signatures of protest such subscriptions 
as will keep Trinity off the financial rocks. He points out 
that “the friends of multiple universities, as opposed to uni- 
versity federation, have now had three years in which to 
organize their forces and collect funds in support of their 
views.” In conclusion he expresses the hope “that they will 
place the result of their efforts, without delay, before the 
University Corporation in some form which, if not actual 
cash, can, by being discounted at the bank, be rendered avail- 
able for the immediate needs of Trinity as an independent uni- 
versity.” Ido not know when I have felt sorrier fora good man 
trying to do his duty than I do for Provost Macklem, whose 
whole life has been one story of goodness and self-sacrifice. 
That he has been so unfeelingly flouted in his efforts to 
place Trinity on a sounder foundation is but the result men 
must always expect who try to do good for goodness’s sake. 
That the Provost has any ambition or material mterests to 
serve nobody suspects. That he is either weak or uninformed 
could not be asserted by the most violent of his opponents. 
The beauty of his career, the expenditure of his private for- 
tune, the kindliness of his nature, and the sineere affection 
that men feel for him, should at least save him from the un- 
charitable innuendoes and unkindly remarks of some who are 

unworthy to unfasten his shoes. © 

as 

T the instance of Mr. Beleourt, M.P.,a charge has been 
A laid against the Canadian Fire Underwriters’ Associa- 
tion, comprising twenty-eight companies, for a conspir- 
acy to increase rates. A second action may be taken under 
section 527 of the Criminal Code, which states “every- 
one is guilty of an indictable offence and liable to seven 
years’ imprisonment who in any case not hereinbefore pro- 
vided for, conspires with any person to commit an indictable 
offence.” Ottawa should be the last city in Canada to pro- 
test against high insurance rates, for it has done more harm 
in creating dangerous risks and high rates than any other 
place in the Dominion. That insurance men are becoming 
“leery” of Ottawa and Hull is natural enough, insomuch 
as they have had such great losses there. The remainder of 
Canada has not only had to share the losses, but has been 
asked to assist the sufferers. Between the two, Ottawa 
Should take the hint and make itself a better place for risks. 


| Toronto has to pay a considerable portion-of the excess rate 


charged by foreign companies for Ottawa losses; it has also 
paid a considerable share in contributions to those who have 
been burned out in Ottawa and Hull. This sort of thing is 
not an accident, because it occurred too often. The Capital 
of the Dominion may make the kick, but the next time it has 
a fire it will pay the shot. 
oe 
O paper was more enthusiastic in praise of Detective 
N Forrest, who captured Quackenbush and his two pals, 
than “Saturday Night.” But it seems the police 
never quite learn to take care of their prisoners after they 
get them, for these scoundrels managed between the hearing 
in the Police Court at the City Hall and the jail to file them- 
selves loose and to escape from their escort at the jail steps. 
One man got away, and if they had been as desperate as Rice 
and his party a tragedy might have ensued. The slumgullion 
style of taking care of desperate prisoners is out 
of date in Toronto. for if it had not been for the work 
of a fireman, Quackenbush, a desperate criminal, would have 
probably got away. Something should be done, it is evi- 
dent, to convey prisoners from the place of triat to the place 
of confinement without affording them an opportunity for 
escape. It is not a compliment to the Toronto police that 
they handle prisoners with desperate records so loosely. 
* 
* 
*HE Imperial Congress of Chambers of Commerce of the 
‘T Empire at Montreal is an interesting episode which 
bids fair to make more easy the binding together of 
the colonies with commercial ties. That the colonies are 
getting together in any kind of shape is worthy of note, 
and should be encouraging to those who are believers that 
the Empire will at some time be a commercial and cohesive 
thing. Mr. Chamberlain and his policy are of course the 
chief topics, and it would appear that all the colonies are 
eager for preferential treatment of the Mother Country if 
the Old Land is willing to reciprocate by making some dif 
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ference between her children and outsiders. It is encouraging | 
to me personally to note that. the policy which is being pur- | 
sued in the Congress is largely one which I, in a lonesome way, 
have advocated many years, and have been trying to have 
noticed by the authorities which govern this large and no 
unimportant fragment of the Empire. My readers will re- 
member that many years ago I advocated that trade pre- 
ferences to British goods should only be shown in Canadian 
ports. This idea has ‘become so widely accepted that its 
adoption by the princes of trade all over the Empire leaves 
me without a shred of recognition for having originated the 
roject. Another idea of mine in which I have been alone 
as been adopted in a circuitous and in a general fashion 
which I am afraid will be useless. The consular system of the 
Empire has-been under criticism at the Congress, and with 
peculiar unanimity has been denounced by the delegates. 
The idea of commercial consuls to be appointed by the col- 
onies seems to have been accepted, though it by no means 
fills the bill. I have been of the opinion, and still urge it 
as a necessary reform, that the British consular service should 
be. made intercolonial and that certain consuls should be ap- 
pointed because of their aptitude to attend to business owing 
to their knowledge of local conditions. Canada is sick of war 
and warlike propositions, yet we are only given as a recog- 
nition of our educational and numerical strength some five 
or six junior appointments in the army to indicate that we 
have any call at all, or any share at all, in the British man- 
agement of not only the Islands, but the Empire at large. 
It has been my contention for a number of years that Cana- 
dians should be appointed to consular positions in the United 
States and in such localities as are better understood by our 
people than by Britishers. The idea of an independent col- 
onial consular service is absurd. Results can only be achieved 
by reorganizing the old service and putting men of known 
ability as consuls in contiguous nations to the place where 
our men have received their training. In Canada, for in- 
stance, there is a widespread knowledge of Yankee methods 
of doing business, and Canadians should be the consuls at 
Yankee ports. The miserable imitations of consuls sent out 
by Great Britain to these ports are an absolute injury to us, 
and any duplication of the service at the expense of the 
colonies, or, in this particular instance in the case of Canada, 
would be to make a laughing-stock of us, for the consular 
appointee of the Empire would necessarily take chief rank 
and in many cases would do everything possible to discredit 
the colonial appointee. 

Of course we must remember that the consular service 
of England is almost as old as civilization itself, and the 
authorities esteem it necess#ry to put Englishmen instead of 
colonials in places of trust. The change of this system will 
be a great wrench to British officialdom, but it is one that is 
absolutely necessary. If we are to be an empire we cannot 
be governed and officered by a few fat-witted officials who 
are sent out from Great Britain. We must have a hand in 
the administration of affairs, or we will have to refuse to 
take any share at all in paying the bills. It must seem 
strange to a student of our politics that Canada spends 
more money in sending immigration agents and commercial 
agents to Great Britain than to foreign countries. As a 
matter of fact, we sit aside and are governed by people who 
lose sight of our ability fo handle our own affairs or to assist 
in the handling of Imperial affairs. No one contends that the 
British consular service is of any good to the colonies. 
Colonist consuls might not only be of inestimable value to 
the countries from which they come, but be ten times more 
useful than Old Country men in the handling of Imperial 
trade. 


a 


x 

A CORRESPONDENT writes me as to what Canada is do- 
ing with regard to “the Eastern question.” As he very 
fairly points out, we are much concerned in this mat- 

ter. The whole of our Pacific coast has to do with Eastern 
business. We have no say in the matter. How should this 
extraordinary condition be avoided? is the real body of his 
enquiry. The United States looking for territorial posses- | 
sions and influence in the world’s affairs in 1867 paid $5,000,000 | 
for Alaska, a bargain which Russia has no doubt a omens | 
times regretted. The only answer that can be made is that 
Canada is entirely impotent in regard to foreign affairs, and | 
must do as her mother tells her. That this system of tutel- 
age is either beneficial or that it will last is a matter of 
grave doubt. If Russia and Great Britain should come to 
blows there is no doubt that our Pacifie Coast would be the} 
first point of attack. We are entirely helpless in the ae 








but if Canada were independent we need have no fear. That 
we are not independent, but must follow British diplomacy, 
no matter how much we distrust it or how unjust it is to us, 
is a part of our tutelage. Altogether we have many respon- 
sibilities that are entirely British, we have many advan- 
tages which are our own, and when we hear people talking 
in Great Britain about the impertinence of Canada we must 
sometimes have the saddening thought that Canada as a 
peaceful agricultural country, if separated from the Empire, 
might get along much more quietly than it does now. The 
delegates to the Trades Congress of fhe Empire might take 
note of this. Nobody can gobble us, because we are too big 
to be gobbled. It is unlikely that anybody would interfere 
with us as an independent nation, while we must be con- 
stantly in fear of being interfered with as a portion of a 

t domain which, thank God, has done much in straighten- 
ing out the nations of the world. Our fortunes as an inde- 
pendent entity might vary and be subject to many fluctua- 
tions, but Canada was created not as the suburbs of a few 
shopkeepers, but as a nation which should overshadow the 
polities of the New World. 


k 
* 
“THE more the polities wand finances of the Grand Trunk 
Pacific are discussed the more it becomes evident that 
a patient people are waiting for sufficient progress tu 
assert themselves. Personally, I cannot confess myself enam- 
ored of the project, but I am thoroughly devoted to the idea 
that Canada should develop itself and devote the energies 
which are delegated to Parliament to making itself great. 
There may or may not be grafters in this scheme of the new 
continental route—grafters are necessary to progress and 
when kept decently in hand are the most progressive element 
of the community. Canada is feeling its feet. Last of all 
the colonies to obtain recognition, it is first of all in its pos- 
sibilities. That it has been slow to assert itself is not a 
wonder to those who know the Canadian people, who are slow 
in action and word but certain in doing the right thing at 
the right time. To be slow afd unenthusiastie but loyal in 
season and out of season to the traditions they inherit, is not 
a bad description of this people. That their loyalty and 
enthusiasm have never been welded into one solid thing is 
the fault of our administrators and their tendency to com- 
promise in every possible way. When the time arrives that 
compromises can no longer be the resort of the politician and 
the whole country has to be administered as an entity, we 
will be better off. That time can be hastened by the develop- 
ment of the country; the development of the country can be 
hastened by the Grand Trunk Pacific; and even if we go in} 
debt a little bit and become more under the control of cor: | 
porations, it can be scarcely regarded as an evil, for corpor- 
ations are generally well managed and work for self-interest, 
which must include the whole community, while sectarianism 
is worked for the advantage of the few and to the great dis- 
advantage of the many. 


* 
* 

R. BORDEN’S speech in answer to the Grand Trunk 
M Pacific Railway Bill cannot be considered satisfactory. 
It is a patchwork of a railroad programme which 
ought to be complete in itself. He is reverting to the old 
waterways argument of the Mackenzie Opposition, which op- 
posed the C.P.R. scheme of the Conservative Government 
The idea of the railroad connecting the Intercolonial with the 
Canada Atlantic and thence obtaining an entrance to Lake 
Huron is feasible, and will cost but little money—say $12, 
000,000. After that I am afraid he goes wrong, for railroads | 
must be built up as a whole, not as a mere patchwork. His 
idea is evidently an afterthought, and his programme is ill 
matured. Nevertheless, it does not follow that Canada should 
rush into any other scheme which may be ill-advised and ill- 
matured. We might wait for a year without any loss of busi 
ness or any particular inconvenience to the country, and turn 
over in our minds whether Borden or Laurier is better posted 
in what is required and as to what at the least cost can be 

best done for the country. 








* 

A N unhappy argument of the “Globe” is presented under 
A the title of “Is There Undue Haste?” The Government 
may know about these special things which seem to be 
favorable to railroad building, but the people do not. It may 
be quite possible for everything to be all right, and it is quite 
possible for nearly everything to be all wrong. What the 
poor desire is to know exactly what is going on, and to 
ave some facts as to the locality in which the railroads they 
are paying for will be built. To merely say that there is in 
formation is not fo convey it. Everyone should be able to 


take a lead pencil and mark out the line and to know how j 
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much is through rock and how much is through the clay 
belt. It is easy to tell what one thinks, but it takes years 
to tell what one knows and have it appreciated by those who 
have to pay. Really this is the only argument aainst the 
Grand Trunk Pacific, and there is no reason why it should 
not be answered by leaving the question for a year. We have 
dqne without it always; surely we can do without it for 
twelve months. 


* 
i‘ 

HIS city, after a most strenuous fight, has obtained from 
the Dominion Government a recognition of the fact 
that the Toronto and Hamilton Railway is n8t a con- 

cern of Dominion utility, except where it interferes with such. 
This is all that Toronto has been fighting for, and it is a 
scandal of the first magnitude that the city should have had 
to make a fight for any such limitations of a Dominion char- 
ter which ought never to come in conflict with one provincially 
granted. The fact that a great steal has been championed 
by the Dominion Parliament without respect to its politics 
cannot make the people of this province have greater con- 
fidence in the men who are elected to the House of Commons. 


~HE carnival in Hamilton’ has been a great success. As 
was made plain on this page some weeks ago, “home- 
comers” find their chief enjoyment and attractions in 
rural neighborhoods. That Hamilton has been able to attract 
them seems to me an evidence that, unlike the Toronto ones, 
the Hamilton boys go away from home and are glad to come 
back on a visit. That their visits were not prolonged rather 
suggests the idea that Hamilton was disappointing to those 
who came back to see it. I think that this will be about 
the last year when cities try the experiment of inviting back 
home-comers, for as a rule city boys have not the inclination 
to return which those born in rural districts find so impelling. 
The scheme, I think, is nearly played out, and might very 
well be dropped by all except rural communities. 





Social and Personal. 





HE Hamilton Carnival has been great fun, and on Wed- 
nesday a quartette of pretty women went up from 
Toronto to see the floral carriage parade and the 
gymkhana. Mrs. Bromley Davenport in white mohair 
trimmed with palest blue; Mrs. George Carruthers in 

a very smart white costume; Miss Frances Coen in dark blue 
foulard, and Miss Lillian Lee in a very dapper costume of 
shepherd’s plaid, were the beauties. The gymkhana was too 
funny for words, and shrieks of mirth greeted the shirt and 
sunbonnet ride of the gallant officers who took part. The 
umbrella ride, when the competitors had to carry an umbrella, 
uncork and drink a bottle of ginger ale, light a cigar, and 
come in with it still going, was quite an amusing one also. 
Lovely Mrs. Adam Beck, in a dream of a floral cart, was the 
admired of all admirers. The Hendrie party came in force in 
their drag. Hamilton has set a pace for a jolly carnival which 
will take some following and no beating. Among the men 
who went up on Wednesday were Colonel Stimson, Captain 
Elmsley, Captain Van Straubenzie, Captain Harbottle, and 
Mr. Murray Hendrie. To say the party enjoyed the jaunt is 
the mildest way of putting the fun of it. 
* 


There was a pleasant Monday hop at the Yacht Club Island 
house on Monday evening. I hear there has not been as large 
an attendance this summer as usual. The West End Islanders’ 
danoe on Tuesdays, the small folks’ dance on Wednesdays, and 
the Aquatic Association dance on Fridays, leave only Thurs- 
day and Saturday nights free this year. 

* 


Miss Mackenzie of Brighton, England, Mr. Ansley Burrows 
of Detroit, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Smith and Miss Smith of 
Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. B. W. Foley of Cincinnati, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Cummins, Thomas McK. Cummins of Wheeling, W.Va., 
Mrs. L. Baker, Miss Baker, Mr. Harrington Baker of Washing- 
ton, D.C.; Mrs. Corkran and maid, Mr. B. W. Corkran, Mr. 
Lloyd Corkran, Master D. C. Corkran, Mr. and Mrs. Canthey, 
Mr. John B. Canthey, Masters H. and R. Canthey, Miss Vir- 
ginia Woodward Cloud, Mr. and Mrs. Angus Cameron, Miss 
Cameron, Mr. Evan Cameron, all of Baltimore, Md., and Mr. 
Frank D. Dickson of Philadelphia, are registered at the Minni- 
coganashene, beside a very large and smart party of Toronto 
people, who are all loud in praise of their favorite summer re- 

rt. “ 

Mrs. Patterson of Embro was in town for a few days re- 
cently, stopping at the King Edward. Some time ago she in- 
jured her knee by a fall, and has since suffered a great deal 
from it, and is still quite a sufferer. It is a curious coinci- 
dence that two charming Mesdames Patterson should be laid 
up with a similar mishap at one time. Mr. and Mrs. Dickson 
Patterson have left their home, and Mr. Hanna has taken up 
his residence there as tenant. Mr. and Mrs. Patterson are 
visiting the Crown Attorney and Mrs. Dewart before leaving 
for New York. 

* 

A Niagara-on-the-Lake correspondent writes: “The mem- 
bers of the Niagara Golf Club played two handicap games on 
their Fort George links on Saturday last for the handsome 
prizes presented to the club by Mr. A. H. U. Colquhoun of 
Toronto. The first prize, a cut glass perfume bottle, was 
won by Miss Macfie of London; the second prize, a filigree 
perfume bottle, by Mrs. Hunter of Niagara; the third, a golf 
score book, by Miss Lillian Anderson of Niagara. The first 
prize, for the men, a flask, was won by Mr. James Martin of 
Pittsburg; the second, a silver match case, by Mr. J. H. Burns 
of Niagara. . 

* 

Miss Osler’s marriage to Mr. Wilmot Matthews next Tues- 
day is the only “event” in which society is interested. The 
opening of the Dominion Exposition will be the great civic 
and suburban interest of the week, and the visit of Lord 
Strathcona will give a raison d’etre for several smart enter- 
tainments. Shea’s Theater will also open this evening with a 
sprightly bill of vaudeville. The Grand led the opening list 
this week on Thursday night with the Haverly Minstrels. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Ireland of 71 Bloor street east 
and their daughter have left town for change 6f air and 
scene, and will not return until the middle of October. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra and Miss Cawthra of Yeadon 
Hall and Major and Mrs. Brock sail for England on the 
“Oceanic.” The trip is taken that Mrs. Brock may benefit 
by a course of treatment at a famous sanitarium which closes 
on the first of October. Former treatment of the same sort 
did her a great deal of good, and all her friends hope she may 
be quite restored by this second venture. Mrs. Young of 
Hamilton, Mrs. Cawthra’s sister, was down to bid the party 
“bon voyage” this week. f 

7 

The visit of the band of the Coldstream Guards will have 
special interest for Rideau Hall people, as two at least of His 
Excellency’s household are officers in that crack regiment. 
Captain Harry Graham’s nom de plume of “Col. D. Streamer,” 
which it has puzzled so many to account for, is merely a 
touch of association which is quite comprehensible. p 

* 


The Hon. Clifford Sifton leaves for England next week, in 
connection with the business of the Alaskan Boundary Com- 
mission, and will be about eight weeks away. 

o 


Some of Mr. and Mrs. Morrow’s friends were describing to 
me their present residence in England, which is even more 
charming than Charlecot, though not, I faney, of equal his- 
toric interest. It is not far from Charlecot, which latter place 
is, I hear, again to be let by its owner, Mrs. Lucey. 

* 


Among Torontonians abroad is Miss Justina Harrison, who 
has been greatly enjoying her sojourn in and about Edinburgh. 
1 hear that some of her fiance, Mr. Calderwood’s, relatives 
live thereabouts, which would be of interest. 

o 

For some international jollification the Stars and Stripes 
were floated prominently at the Island this week, andpafter 
the doings, were left afloat. A patriotic young dame, need- 
less to say a U. E. Loyalist, sealed a roof, and certain wicked 
scoffers add, essayed to shin up the flag-pole to lower the 
flag. She did not sueceed, however, for we are not built that 
way, but I heard great joking over her loyal effort, which 
she, however, received with the greatest good temper possible. 

. 

“It was a dark and dismal evening,” as the funny man 
says at Shea’s, but he persuaded her to go for a row. The 
wind arose, in due course, and preparations for a storm began 
aloft. While gamely struggling against the elements in an 
endeavor to row to shore, he had the misfortune to catch a 
crab and break an oar (he’s a heavyweight). It was impos 
sible to make headway, and her fear and misgivings led her 
to say a few hasty words. By means of howls and screams 
the pair attracted notice and were reached and resewed by a 
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pair of fishermen, but the engagement heretofore existing is| 


“otf.’ The lady in her terror alluded to the color of the 
gentleman’s hair in terms of contempt, and it’s just the one 
thing he is sensitive about. Don’t ask me who they are; just 
keep your weather eye open. 


The marriage of Miss Emma Kormann of 10 Bloor street 
east, daughter of the late Ignatius Kormann and Mr. Robert 
Emmet Cox of Montreal, will take place at St. Basil’s Church 
on Thursday, September 3rd, at 9.30 a.m. 

* 


A very pretty and successful garden party and band con- 
cert was given on the grounds of Mr. A. McLean Howard, jr., 
in Balsam avenue, East Toronto, on Wednesday, by the Guild 
of St. John’s Church, Norway, and the Q.O.R. band, from fialf- 
past seven to half-past ten. 


Miss Alleyne Jones has been accepted after probation at 
St. Luke’s Hospital New York, and is pursuing her course of 
study with great interest and success. 

* 

Miss Ethel Palin, who has been one of Mr. and Mrs. Dick’s 
camping party on the Georgian Bay, returned home on Tues- 
day. Miss Winnifred Palin has gone to Collingwood to spend 
part of her vacation. The latter young lady is one of the 
most successful graduate nurses of St. Luke’s Hospital. Miss 
Ethel Palin, who has had a fine success in animal painting 
in New York, is, I hear, arranging some other specimens of 
her skill into a sale exhibition, of which we ‘shall hear more 
later on. 

* 

Mr. George Bruenech has returned to Norway after six 
months’ sojourn in South America and southern seas. He has 
painted some interesting glimpses of the countries he has 
visited, and has had great appreciation from patrons there. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Dick will not break their camp until Sep- 


tember. 
* 


Major and Mrs. Leigh and many others enjoyed a sojourn 
in the Thousand Islands for the canoe meet, which is such a 
pleasant fixture of August each summer. 
+ 


Mrs. Magann returned last week from a pleasant short 
stay at Minnicoganashene. It is possible that she may take 
over her young sons to school next month at Edgebaston, if 
business. prevents Mr. Magann from leaving Canada. 

* 

A quiet wedding took place on Tuesday at St. Margaret’s 
Church, Spadina avenue, when Miss Della Kate Love, daughter 
of Mr. Charles J. Love, and Rev. George A. Field, M.A., in- 
cumbent of Caledon East, were married. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. Prof. Clark, M.A., D.C.L., of Trinity Uni- 
versity. Mr. James Perrin, organist of St. Mark’s Church, 
presided at the organ. The bride, who was unattended, was 
prettily gowned in whité silk, and carried a shower bouquet 
of white roses. Mr. W. F. Tisdall and Mr. H. R. A. Maver 
acted as ushers. A reception was held at the residence of 
the bride’s parents, Crawford street, after which Mr. and Mrs. 
Field left for a prolonged trip to eastern cities, followed by 
the good wishes of their many friends. Besides those from 
Toronto, guests were present from Smith’s Falls, Brantford, 
Woodstock, Sault Ste. Marie, and St. Thomas. 

» 


I am told that a complimentary dinner to Mr. Austin of 
“Spadina,” the energetic and resourceful president of the 
Lambton Golf Cub, is to be a bright event in September or 
October. An honorary membership has been proposed as a 
token of the club’s appreciation of Mr. James Robertson’s 
judgment and enterprise in the “discovery” of the perfect 
links of which the golf club members are so proud. It was 
during his prospecting that he came across a bit of country 
at once so picturesque and in every way suitable for the 
“glorious game,” and his decision was confirmed with great 
enthusiasm by the intending club men, who are so comfortable 
in their grand house out Humber way. 

* 


Recently registered guests at the Welland, St. Catharines, 
are Mrs. MacNeilledge, Miss M. H. Skinner, Mrs. Alexander 
Millard, Miss G. Millard, Toronto; the Misses Evans, Miss M. 
J. Wilkeson, Mr. and Mrs. John McDonnell, Dr. Kinsler, Miss 


-Kinsler, Buffalo; Miss E. M. Hume, W. Hume, Port Hope; 


Mrs. and Miss Mitchell, Brooklyn; Mrs. H. S. Tompkins, La 

Salle, N.Y.; Mrs. Charles J. Healy, New York; Mrs. B. F. 

Paddock, Cincinnati; Mr. and Mrs. V. G. Converse, Pittsburg. 
* 


Everything regarding the Canadian international points to 
the most successful tournament ever held at Niagara-on-the- 
Lake. With the presence of the Englishmen, Messrs. Doherty 
brothers, and Mahony, and the large entry that is assured 
both in the men’s and ladies’ events, there certainly ought to 
be a week of splendid tennis. The all-Canadian event should 
be appreciated by all players in this country, the fee also 
being put at a nominal figure so that no one can have any ob- 
jection or excuse in not entering this event. Their Excel- 
lencies Lord and Lady Minto have been invited to be present 
during the week. His Excellency has shown great inzerest in 
bringing the English players to Canada. It is hoped tennis 
enthusiasts generally will take advantage of the chance to 
see the Doherty brothers at play, as it is not at all likely 
they will be in America again for some years, as they now 
hold the international trophy, which necessitates the United 
States team playing in England until they win it back It is 
expected a special fare for those wishing to see the tennis will 
be made on the steamers from Toronto. Entries close Tues- 
day, August 25th. For any information address E. 8. Gassco, 
honorary secretary, Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

* 

Mrs. McTavish of Prairie avenue, Chicago, is the guest of 
Mrs. A. S. Irving, St. George street. Miss Edith Maepherson 
of Chicago, granddaughter of the late Captain McCorquodale 
and daughter of Mr. Graham Macpherson, who has_ been 
spending some weeks with Mrs. Irving, returned home to-day. 
Mr. and Mrs. Irving have been at Preston Springs this surnmer 
for Mr. Irving’s benefit since his illness. 

* 


Lady Wilson is visiting Mrs. R. L. Denison, Lake Front, 
Balmy Beach. Miss Amy Laing is visiting Mrs. W. Mulock at 
Silver Beeches, Balmy Beach. The fun at Balmy Beach this 
week began with a performance last evening, and continues 
with matinee and evening performances to-day. One of the 
attractions is a charming Japanese tea garden. 

* 


A decidedly chic wedding took place in Carlton Street 
Methodist Church on Wednesday evening. August 19th, when 
Miss Mabel Emma Irwin, eldest daughter of Mr. G. W. Irwin 
and Mrs. Irwin, was married to Mr. Arthur Campbell Symmes 
of Chicago, son of Mr. John Symmes of Ottawa. Rev. J. V. 
Smith, D.D., officiated, and Dr. T. Alexander Davies presided 
at the organ during the ceremony. Owing to the absence of 
her father, the bride entered the church on the ann of her 
cousin, Mr. H. E. Irwin, K.C., preceded by her maid of honor 
and bridesmaids. As the bridal party reached the altar Mr. 
G. Chrystal Brown sang most effectively, “Grow Old Along 
With Me.” The bride wore a trained gown of cream hand- 
embroidered silk touched with silver sequins. A long tulle 
veil, caught with sprays of orange blossoms, was becomingly 
arranged upon her dark hair and fell in graceful folds. She 
carried a bouquet of bridal roses and lily of the valley. The 
rainbow effect was artistically carried out in the dainty colors 
of the gowns worn by the bridesmaids. Miss Margaret Irwin, 
sister of the bride, was attired in a beautiful gown of pink 
mousseline de soie with a cream Japanese hat faced with tiny 
wild roses. She carried a sheaf of crimson roses. Miss Lor- 
raine Irwin, cousin of the bride, wore an exquisite creation 
of pale green accordion pleated silk veiled in white, with a 
Parisian hat of white chiffon wreathed with pink rosebuds, 
long streamers of chiffon falling to the bottom of her gown. 
Her flowers were pink sweet peas. Miss Aileen Willson, the 
pretty little daughter of Dr. L. A. Willson of Aurora, was 
flower girl. She wore the daintiest of white French frocks 
over an underdress of pale mauve with a wreath of white and 
mauve sweet peas on her golden curls, She carried a basket 
of the same flowers. Master Fred Irwin, as page, wore High- 
land costume with scarf of his family plaid. He presented the 
ring on a hand-painted white satin cushion. The groomsman 
was Mr. Ben Ramsden, and the ushers were Mr. G. Chrystal 
trown, Mr. T. Harold Mason and Mr. Herbeft Willson, B.A. 
The bride, her maid, bridesmaids and page were the recipients 
of handsome gifts from the bridegroom as souvenirs of the 
happy occasion. The wedding gifts were numerous and very 
handsome, including several substantial cheques. After the 
ceremony a reception was held at the home of the bride’s 
parents, 51 Bellevue avenue, which was prettily decorated for 
the occasion. After receiving the congratulations of their 
many friends, Mr. and Mrs. Symmes left for their home in 
Chicago. 

” 


Mrs. R. Bongard and her family are home from Lake Mus- 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND COSTUMIERS 





Handsome Materials for Afternoon, Even- 
ing and Dinner Gowns. 
weeds and Cloths for TAILOR SUITS, 


MILLINERY 


Novelties in Trimmed Millinery. 


GLOVES 


Gloves in all the newest shadings and 
colorings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking and 
Driving Gloves. Silk and Liuen Gloves. 


CORSETS 


The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 
Il and 13 KING ST. EAST. Tel. M. 888 














The ae, oe 
STRIP FLOOR 


we sell is made.of selected oak, inch and three- 
quarters wide, three-eighths thick, run through a 
machine which makes it absolutely true and 
uniform, and when laid is the most perfect plain 
hardwood floor possible. Ends square, there- 
fore no waste. From this to the most elabor- 
ate parquet pattern is our range. Write for 
catalogue and price-list. 


The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


- Limited 
79 King Street West, Toronto 





....RICh 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 


In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 





14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


Bridal Bouquets 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers. 
You are always sure of their perfect freshness 
and latest style of arrangement. Our artist 
will give you ideas for striking effects and 
combinations. 


C) t is 


SEND FOR OUR PRICE-LIST 


JI King Street West, : : Goronto 



















Make their own 
gas and produce 
a lot of heat for 


little money, 
Cannot explode 
and never get 
out of order. 


AND 


TRAVELING COMPANIONS 


A boon for the sick-room, nursery, camp, travelers, 
housekeepers, ete. 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO. 











koka. Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bourlier are spendi ; i 
at the Goulding Island, Muskoka. eo ee 
* 


: Mr. and Miss OChassie Langmuir are at Minnicog. Mr 

Gwynn Francis went up on Friday for a short visit. Mrs. 
Francis is there for some time. er 
+ 

The little new member of the Speaker of th 
, i \ Speake e House of 
Common’s family has the honor of having Sir Wilfrid aad 
Lady Laurier as sponsors. The baptism took place the other 
day. 

* 

Mr. Totten has been able to go to his office recently. Mr, 
and Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson are occupying Mrs. Totten’s 
Island house this season, and Mrs. Fritz Fox is regaining her 
strength after her late illness. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Bertie Cawthra have returned from a holiday 

spent at Minnicog., Georgian Bay. ’ 
” 


A hint of a very charming engagement likely soon to be 
announced was conveyed to me by an astute man person the 
other day. 

* 

The Very Rev. the Dean of Niagara and Mrs. Houston are 

spending some time at the Minnicoganashene, Georgian Bay. 
_ : 


Mr. and Mrs. 8. H. Janes are registered at the Minnico- 
ganashene. 
” 


The Premier returned from a week’s visit in Strathroy on 
Tuesday evening. 


Mr. Alee Creelman and Miss Wylie paid a flying visit to 
town on Wednesday, en route from Muskoka to Hamilton. 
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Mr. Alee Creelman, who has been, with} B. Walmsley, of England. 
his fiancee, Miss Wylie, the guest of Mrs. 
Samuel Barker of Hamilton at Oak “Nobody in town and nothing going 
Island, Muskoka, spent a short while in} ©D,” may sound rather doleful, but theve 
town on Thursday with his brother, Mr.} @Te several congenial spirits and bright 


e : George Creelman, of Prince Arthur ave-]| People still in town, and the “little tea” 

“4 NEW nue. flourished like a green bay tree in their 
* midst. The “little tea” must be abso- 

The engagement of Miss Clara Cornish, lutely of intimates only, and abounds in 

AU i UMN daughter of Mrs. Cornish of Winchester] @ Species of merry. and amusing chaff 

street, and Mr. George R. Pooey, is an-| 4nd naive confidences about the various 

nounced. Their marriage will take place episodes, distractions and annoyances 

SUI INGS early in October. of domestic and social life. It’s at the 

a i * little tea that one doesn’t mind re- 
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over Pie nursing 
mothers, delicate child- 
fen, nervous people and 
convalescents, 








id Dr. and Mrs. Rowe of Parkdale are} Counting the particulars of the occasion Wh See that you get it. Best deal ’S good 
Basket and Canvas Weaves spending a few days i in Muskoka. on which one near ly spelled c-a-u-g-h-t! Ext ae ene — oo Se ee ee 
e Cheviots and Homespuns It’s at the little tea that one ex- ee ee ee 


or meee Miss Beardmore of Chudleigh is spend- changes reminiscences of school days, 
Llama Suitings, Zibelines ing the summer on her farm at Port flirtation days, travelling days and 


sas s Credit. Mrs. Agar Adamson and her]| housekeeping days, as one enjoys. an 
voy Suitings, Camelshair | » g ; JO 3 
Sa y 8S, little son are, | understand, with her | @lmost individu: ul cup of “ the finest, 


this month. Mr. Adamson was in town] 4nd some dainty, crisp and fresh or even 
recently, and left last week. hot from the oven. It’s at the little tea 
* that one wanders into the trim garden, 

Commodore Aemilius Jarvis and nis| K¢Pt 88 homestayers keep it in Toronto, 


a incvers rand: oa} 
young sons went over to Rochester on and lingers on the verandah, though 


—_—_—_—_—_— a ; : pss the sun is sinking and all good women 
the “Merrythought” this week. There was ees ae eee eee 
COLORED : great rejoicing at the aforesaid city on should be at home in time for the even- 


$10.50 to $15.75 per length. the conclusion of the yacht races, and Be meal. Most of the women who go all NY \SY 
some fifty thousand people gathered at to the midsummer little tea have utter | re 
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gist, if you want the 


st, insist pe getting 
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Fownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
In demand everywhere. 


If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 


Made for Women and Men 






BLACK: Charlotte to welcome the “Trondequoit,” i one pie —— — a. They a 
$8.75 to $20.00 per length. but the yacht had “hurried all it wanted” Widows, who have cosy homes, and 


4 dd: 
At as : ; whose “girl” is having an evening off ; € In Ss 
in Toronto, and was so late in getting se “girl” is having an evening off at 


the Island or the park. or maiden ladies 


s across that the throng of enthusiasts hai : Ro das Saar e_ae 
° ° . a V se ack their oY il sup- We fur h the 
a i gt Im oris to return home disappointed of greeting eee = —— ee Se it until 8 rer eee vee 
BOG | her. } ( any quaims of conscience of 


* interior. When the rush of the winter Invitations 

















° poke et ae ' hava | Season is upon us, and we tear about the 
in ns Gettlas tale Gath cree hes city like the canines in the Psalms of 

° . ~ ee = gical Javi i a ¢ jj é a snie é he } 
e- JOHN CATTO & SON tion at Peake’s Island, Maine, have re , avid, with , oe and mo ET Bits Sed Announcements 

turned to town various viands, weariness and despera- 
Es King Street—opposite the Post-Office. nod. tion in our hearts and artificial polite- Waar 

‘ ness in our voices, we may perchance a a 
OF TORONTO Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, 40 C ollege street, , . . -¢ Pn ee ( k B t 
é y Red a he fourth o “crus f . 
are at Grimsby Park until next month, t the fourth or fifth “crush” of a busy d C OXES, clC. 


Established 1864. 








afternoon cas nging eyes back o 

when Dr. Palmer will resume his prac- ms pa: Se ret e mi iad lean " 2 ne 
sane. Cor > s « he . 

—_—_—_ tice in Toronto. He has had a truly] «); ” = J eae RITE for our prices and ask 

eo ; : little tea” of the days when “everyone 

TO D R E Ss Ss Ww EL i re illness and a long convalescence, Was away and nothing was going on.” 
but his friends are glad to know he is . x” iat re k Corset 
now ite restored. = ; : WOTK. « «+ + : . as 

WEAR STYLISH ow quite restored ‘ The cablegram announcing the marri- and be sure of 
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(a. and Mrs, George Shaw, Mrs. F.| zen, Mr. Reginald Temple, was more cr OUR “SHADED OLD ENGLISH» TYPE: trical figure. Ask to 
Richardson and Master Otway Stewart] less of a surprise to any but his rela- x see Crompton’s New 
are spending some weeks at Port Sydney,| tives and most intimate fri eel Kir. * Airs. Doha @uvvdman Model ‘**707”° 


friends, who at 


ool 
Muskoka. ‘ have for some time been sending him the Robert Simpson 
f WE MAKE THEM best wishes on hearing of his engage- y Co., Limited, or the 
i A Muskoka correspondent gives the} ment. Mr. Temple, after his return from] TH!S!S A SAMPLE OF OUR "SCRIPT" TYPE: W. A. Murray Co., 
following account iri 
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of the dance on the} the Boer war, turned enquir yes Limited. 

. ~ a 1 ar, juiring eyes to : a 

THE THE BEST 7th [ Grunwald, if large aaa, hotel] the new British colony, and finally set Mx. ee Mrs. te fin Oe ee 

on Mary Lake:—the large ball-room,| out for South Africa again. Dan Cupid] —_ : 
Best Proof Guarantee parlor and reception hall, with its colo-| has rewarded his enterprise, and so have 7 a : 
\1T ial fireplace, were beautifully decorated | the eod P luck. for ; : 5 N writing state which type you 

/ 2 OURS ee peace, : J atec 1e gods of luck, for he has beside a s ype | 
A TRIAI re gg conte - the hotel oe bride, gained a very good Government 
T : me ee ‘ erns, flowers and branches. An orches-} position, and has practically the ball at 
The Best Skirts are the product, tra from Huntsville played excellent E 

dance music, and at twelve o’clock a de- — —= 


prefer. 





both in design and workmanship, of 





e s 
6 8 licious supper.was served. Mr. Gall and Bain Book @ Stat y- Co. 
his charming wife were kind and atten- F Or t: -]) C t 96 Yonge St., Toronto 
The Skirt Specia ly 0. tive hosts, and made everyone feel wel- or 0 oor OS umes 
F ; come. There are about one hundred 

64 KING WEST (Upstairs) guests staying at the hotel, mostly To- 
J. G. MITCHENER, Manager. ‘Phone M. 3249 | ronto people and “Americans”: Mrs. J. A. 
W. Ross, the Misses Ross, Mr. J. W. 
Ross, Mr. D. Ross, Miss Rice, Mr. and 


Justice lo the Doctor >.>. ele agile Smeg hers «ot 


E body consults a phys‘cian at some time in life W. Adams, Mrs. F. J. Capon, Miss 
verybody consu iysicia so e es Ts = a : i ' : 
He writes a presepiption to cure the ill. Fleury , W. J. Wasuset, Mrs. S. R. Pan- 
Now in order that justice be done both doctor | son, L. McArthur, Mrs. A. McArthur, 
and patient, the ppesepiption must be properly | My, and Mrs. Hatch, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil, 
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For Your Benelit 


For the benefit of Exhibition 
yannnts we have prepared a window 
display of our finest productions in 
all styles of Natural Hair Goods. 


DORENWEND’S 
Revolving Figures 


are one of the sights of Toronto and 
make our windows the most attrac- 
tive and frequented spots on Yonge 
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fashionable material. 
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“a dock : / blacks. By the yard Sines a i eae a 

Come to us and the best results are assured, the Misses Carlyle, Mrs. and Miss Me: | /; < . \ Ve : arate I e 1 Fos . os ng 2 vd 

for we are Prescription Specialists. Kinley, Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, Mr. Blair, or in ready - made eo store, aS we court your inspectior 
If not in the city try our Man! Order Depa tment. Miss Grace McCrae, Mr. W. A. Sadler, ) ¢ - 


and will give courteous attention to 





Slee ee Mr. Arthur Wilson, Miss Boyd, Miss 


The HOOPER CO., Limited | Baird, Miss Midie, Miss 0. Midie, Mr. 


ESTABLISHED 1835 and Miss Jenkins, Miss Bowling, Mr. J. 


‘ S. La Trobe, Miss Hickson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Telephone— Main 536. Branch—North 2297, G. E. Shaw, of Toronto; Mr, and Mrs. 
43{KING ST. W.c¥ 467 BLOOR ST..W. | Charles Schwan, Miss Thomas, Miss F 
———— == | Thomas, Mr. and Mrs. Kneal, Mr. R. R. 
Small, Dr. amd Mrs. E. B. Rhodes, Mr. 


Frank Hannaford, Mr. and Mrs. L. A. 
le Kelly, Mr. and Mrs. Whittlesey, of 


y alti, Cleveland; Mr. P. L. Apgar, Mr. C. E.| 

SL Cunningham, Miss Stillson, Miss Wilso.. 

‘4 of New York; Mr. and Mrs. Steel, Mr. | 
Fk. R. Steel, Mr. G. G. Steel, of Detroit; 
Miss Robertson, Miss Dick, of Brampton; | 
Mr. and Mrs. Swan, Miss L. Swan, Mr. | 
J. W. Swan, Mr. J. E. La Trobe, of Mont- | 
real; Mrs. H. M. Miller, Miss Mayer, 
Miss C. Mayer, Mr. C. M. Lamb, of Bui- 
falo; Miss May Stubbs, Mr. and Mrs. | 
Sanders, of Chicago; Mrs. and Miss 
Thompson of St. Catharines, Mr., Mrs. ' 
and Miss Poole of Niagara Falls, Mr. I. 
H. Pratt of Hamilton, Mr. H. W. Fleury, 
Mrs. Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Whinster, 
of Aurora; Miss Rider, Miss L. Ornie, 
of London; Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Johnson, 
Mrs. Leckie, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. White, 
Miss Mickson, Miss J. Dick, Mrs. F. 
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sila ve ever prescribed 7 t W 
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Mr. and Mrs. Madden of Kincardine on THE NATURAL FOOD COMPANY and certainly have no super PEMBE reneee ! Bade ane 
Wednesday of last week at Point Clark, ferent, Ot cae SF Pro ‘ aeniby ote Sui Scalp Specialist 
which is about twelve miles down th oy) iors here. Che quality has || 
mxe. The drive slong the shore of chs | 5a been maintained, and_al- 127-129 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
lake was particularly enjoyable, and, on | nr — 





arrival, the day was pleasant ly spent in} 
boating, strolling among the many pic | . — ment 
turesque scenes in the neighborhood and; == 

other pastimes, and when the dusk drew | x t 
on, bringing the time for return, it was! ] y 
unanimously agreed that the time had 


been all too short. A particularly novel 
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though they are the produc- 
aon are quite reasonable DERMATOLOGY 


, lower than you would Canada's High-Class 
cee We very much de- || MISS L VCE Hair-Goods Store 
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} remove Superfluous “Hair with Electrolysis. Pupils 


feature of the outing was the ascent of | | \ Gift-—in its quality 
the lighthouse, at the top of which names reflects the thought 
were duly engraved. Among those who which prompts the 
were present were the following: —Mr. | giving, 

and Mrs. Madden, Miss Louise Sturgeon, ! 
kT : : : the Misses Swan, Miss Maude Madden ; 
Poronto IS) bringing us (Connecticut), Miss Fisher (Detroit). | 


bid) An engagement ring pur- pate h | 
; ° : . Miss Harrison (New Haven), Mr, Mat i chased at **Diamond Hall iid x | 
ae active trade in Furs. thew Madden (Minneapolis), Miss Col-] f}},| ON ee aa, i The Corset Specialty Co. 
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known in advance—-peo- the opinion of his Toronto friends and 
elicits their warmest congratulations. | 
His bride was Miss Beatrice Woodd, 
daughter cf the manager of the Kierks- | 
dorp Diamond and Gold Mining Com | 
pany. 
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His Excellency’s Aigrette. 


BY A. J. DAWSON. 





BELIEVE I am perfectly safe in 
surmising that the most intereat- 
ing and exciting days of my friend 
Sheikh Abd el Majeed’s stay in 
England with me fell out during 
the presence in London of the 
Moorish Mission to the Court of St. 
James’s. The members of the Mission 
‘were housed by the authorities in a sub- 
stantial mansion in the neighborhood 
of Prince’s Gate, and as I was staying 


at the time in my father’s town 
house in Sloane street with Abd el 
Majeed, of course the distance _be- 


tween the Sheikh and his compatriots 
was trifling. Further, when I tell you 
that the head of the Mission, Sidi Abd 
er Rahman Kintafi, was the uncle of 
the third wife of my Sheikh’s father, 
it will be easily imagined that El 
Majeed had some grounds for the fre- 
quency of his visits to the mansion at 
Prince’s Gate, and was in no danger 
of wearing his welcome thin there. 
Myself, as it were vicariously, and by 
the light reflected from my Moorisa 
friend, became something of a persona 
grata with the members of the Mission, 
and, as no other members of my family 
were then in town, I found it easy, 
upon more than one occasion, to recom- 
pense the hospitality with which the 
Mission welcomed me at Prince’s Gate, 
by entertaining old Sidi Abd er Rah- 
man and his followers in Sloane street. 
Knowing something of Moorish affairs 
and customs, I was enabled to make 
them very comfortable there, and I am 
not sure whether any of the more or 
less splendid functions in which our 


Government paid honor to his Sharee- 
fian Majesty of Morocco, through his 
ambassador, were sources of more real 


enjoyment to Abd er Rahman and his 
party than were the little informal re- 
unions in my father’s Sloane street rest- 
dence. 

Be that as it may, I am quite sure 
that the authorities of our Foreign 
Office had found much food for reflec- 
tion (could they have overheard them) 
in some of the conversations which 
took place there between the members 
of the Mission and myself. The Moors 
aecepted me as an unofficial friend. re- 
joiced in my green tea, specially pro- 
cured for their delectation, devoured 
bushels of couscouscoo prepared for 
them in our kitchens under the super- 
vision of the Sheikh, were generous in 
their admiration of the two ladies from 
the “Halls” who were good enough 
upon one occasion to demonstrate be- 
fore us some of the intricacies of the 
art of skirt-dancing, and altogether re- 
laxed themselves agreeably from the 
formality of ambassadorial life in the 
capital of the British Empire. 

Their comments upon affairs of state 
were highly interesting to me, and their 
remarks regarding the conduct of great 
Officials in our land and in theirs would 


have been startling, I faney, to the 
grand Bashas who rule in Downing 
street. For example, I remember the 
venerable Sidi Abd er Rahman Kintafi 
having some little discussion with me 
regarding the social status in London 
of the ladies of the ballet who had 350 
delighted him with their exhibition of 





skirt-dancing 
be accorded positions of special honor, 
during royal receptions and the like, at 
the Court of St. James’s. I replied that 
I hardly thought so. 


“Then it is indeed as I thought,” said 
the ambassador; “and there can be no 
doubt but that your English Govern- 


ment is mightily afraid of my master, 
Abd el Aziz of Morocco, and desires to 
pay him humble court, despite 
their oceasional loud talk of sending 
warships to enforce claims and the like 
Such talk seriously consid- 
ered by us, who Faithful, I 
think.” 


most 





need not be 





are of the 


further enlightenment as 
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newhat conclu- 


to remarkable 
sions of t imbassador’s 

“Well, thou seest.” he explained, “'n 
our country the women of our dalliance, 
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He asked if they would i 


of his glossy and plenteous locks, 
and in the almost effusive gracious- 
ness of his general demeanor. He 
earried a camera and other = photo- 
| graphic impedimenta with him, andj 
Was attired most elegantly in cloths 
which I am assured must have been 9b- 
tained from the most expensive quarter 
of Bond street. In conversation I found 
| him what my grandmother would have 
ealled an agreeable ratt and, put- 


of day 


than ever before that the art of diplo- 
macy lay not merely in veiling the 
truth, but in setting up an untruth in 
place thereof; and further, that the 


greatest diplomatists appeared to be 
those who deceived themselves far 
more than they deceived others, and 


that the ostrich, who looks to hide him- 
self by burying his own eyes in the sand, 
must be the greatest of all diplomatists 
that live. i 
During one of my first visits with 
Sheikh Abd el Majeed to the mansion 
near Prince’s Gate I made the acquaint- 
ance there of a young gentleman fresh 
from the University of Oxford, whose 
name was Jones, and whose nature 
seemed equally stereotyped, conven- 
tional, and innocently respectable. 
What he was doing in that galley 
I was never quite able to  under- 
stand; but I gathered that he was 
a sort of third cousin to one of the 
gentlemen attached to our Embassy 
in Morocco, and that he cherished mild 
hopes of one day entering the diplo- 
matie service himself, a career for 
which I ventured to think that his 
bland pre-occupation with the purely 
unpractical affairs of life fitted him to 
admiration. I never met a young gen- 
tleman who so exactly resembled a 
character in some agreeable “and fan- 
tastie comedy or story, rather than a 
flesh and blood personage in this busy, 
striving, work-a-day world of ours. His 
innocence regarding the Oriental char 
acter was most marked, and his inter- 
est in the affairs of the Mission was, 
like his complexion, singularly fresh, 
unstained, and pleasing. And that 1s 
really all I know about Mr. Jones, be- 
yond the fact that he hired a Court 
dress for four guineas from a Jew in 
Covent Garden, in order that he might 
appear at Court in the train of Sidi 
Abd er Rahman Kintafi, and that in 
the course of conversation he generally 
made pleasant and innocent remarks 
which bore in some way either upon 
cricket, photography, or the ’*Varsity 


The morning of the Mission’s first 
reception at the Court of St. James's 
was a truly great occasion for my 


friend Shiekh Abd el Majeed. As a reia- 
tive of Sidi Abd er 
panied the Mission, whilst I settled 
mvself with a cigar and a novel in the 


Prince’s Gate mansion. to await the re- 
turn of my Moorish friends, and hear 
their account of their brave doings. 


Mr. Jones was among the European at- 
tendants upon the Mission, resplendent 
in his Covent Garden costume, though 
a little nervous I fancied with regard 
to the proper disposition of his nickel- 
plated sword. He seemed to be greatly 
inspirited by my assuring him that he 
looked “ripping.” 1 chose the adjective 
with forethought, and 1 think it served 
its turn. 

Searcely had the Mission departed in 
the three coaches from the Royal 
stables, which had come to convey 
them, than one of the footmen at- 
tached to the mansion presented me 

card of a gentleman who de- 


with the : 
scribed himself as a “Photographic 


Artist.’ in handsome Old English let- 
tering, and said that he had come by 
appointment with the head of the Mis- 


sion to take portraits of the Moorish 


ambassador and his suite on their re- 
turn from audience at the Palace. I 
requested the footman to show this 
Mr. Gerald Montgomery into the morn- 
ing room, where I then sat over my 





novel, and prepared to entertain 
pending the return of the Mission. 

Mr. Montgomery proved to be a gen- 
tleman whose artistic temperament dis 
played itself conspicuously in the fasn- 
ion of his necktie. a truly aesthe 
piece of drapery, in the arrangement 


tie 








seemed to me an 





ting aside what ex: 
cessive devotion to the use of strong 
perfumes, and a rather nervous alert- 
ness in manner, both which pecu- 
liarities I connected in some way wit 
his artist temperament, I am bound 
to say that I found Mr. Montgomery 


as pleasant a person to pass the time 
with as you would meet in a day’s 


* march. 





of rank They are not at all as wives 
you understand. Now, when | can 
across the water to your country here, 
being a man of note in my own coun 
try and standing high in the favor of 
my master—may Allah prolong his 
davs!—I naturally brought some three 
or four women with me ; slaves, ! 
thou knowest: it ig not fitting that a Be- ! 
liever should subject his wives to the 
hazards of travel amqpg infidels. Now, 
when those my female slaves did alig! 
from the great sh your Lord Cham 
berlain and the high represe ntatives of 
your Sovereign who came to greet us 
did respectfully turn their backs unt 
such time as these my slave women 
were effectually hidden in the train, and 
in dismounting from the train he 
in London, it was the same, and care- 
fully ‘losed and shuttered = earriages 
were provided for th your greatest 
oflicials mumbly boy and turning 
aside from their path, much to the se 
cret merriment of these my, slaves, whe 
each and 1 new what 1t Was to 
chatfer openly Marrakish marke‘ 
piace \ h yWiY s ers I vegeta s 
and i with searcely a _ clot rv 
their f I may fe pardoned 
naming natters so private “ l iis 
connection, | must quote a remar \is 
Excellency de m 1 few days 
later W si said he, with swe 
ing est j y KnOW that r 
S gn | i I vy received 

at I shoes on a 

1 a sf 1 wulse b’ Allah 
Ww t gy scribe inXi 
fu e to r 3 
ni S 1 | sé things s 1 
loude in words.” It is true t 
t an Y My blood boiled as | 
ste | \ Oriental f 
ing > hha ‘ Vho does é 
wh 3 ed hast inds' Als 
] KI \ iat [ v elaborated le 
of a 5 wi a val 
a tt are a p , 
Suns Land And it w ; 
then | a issured thwt 7 n 
his ssengers are greatly feared and 
reverenced here among the infidels, wt 
bow wn with so mu humility even 
before the lowliest shaves among us.’ 

My British pride was made somewha 
Sore DY this recital, but in most of the 


stories and comments I listened to in 
the mansion at Prince’s Gate and in my 
father’s Sloane house, IL was 
moved far more to merriment and jin- 
terest than to anything approaching 
annoyance; and I saw more clearly 


street 


It was upon the ret 
from tneir presentation at ( 
Mr. Montgomery’s habits of nerv- 


Mis- 


yurt 


irn of the 
sion 


that 
tna 















Rahman's he aecom- | 





ousness and the manipulation of a 

strongly scented handkerchief became | 
most strongly marked. But, to be sure 

they were not the sort of peculiarities | 
at which a man takes umbrage, and| 
for my part I was moved to friendly | 
sympat with the Photographi Art } 
in his trepidation among the exalted | 
foreigners, the more 30 when I over 

heard old Sidi Abd er Rahman growl- | 
ing in his beard, after I had introduced } 
Mr. Montgomery, something to the ef 
fect 1 it | 


The Kaffir, so a burnt Kaffir, 





























is no rig ere among the Faithful. 
H iwu I \ iis letters ) I 
! t r sui i le ! ome 
ere 
( Shit yood-nature I assured 
? \{ i 1 < ision 
ind s suite presented 
: a a ars mld b 
sa 1 ive 30 
pe Ts le mayvnuin 
As a fa 1 think my appeal 
t is vanit \ er Abd er Rahman 
and gained 1 for the Photo 
gra l Artist I ambassador had a 
faney for a _ picture of himself robed 
nore splendi tha e would ever be] 
it is ‘ ind, where the Koranie | 
injunctions garding display f finery | 
and ire very strictly follow 1] 
by a : About 3 neck was al 
iris, and in one side of | 
an was stu 1 magnifi 
cent aire f diamonds emer 
nlds, le ! rr this one o mv 
his Royal master, to whom it had been 
presented by a great Indian rajah who 
once made pilgrimage to the shrine of 
Moulai Idrees, in Fez 
Mr. Montgomery floridly bowed his 
most graceful acknowledgments of my 
efforts to further his eause, and it was 
arranged that he should first take a 


picture of Sidi Abd er Rahman, the am- 


bassador, alone, and then one of the 


whole Mission. So now all our ener- 
gies were bent upon the task of arrang- 
ing a becoming pose for his Excellency, 
to which end a sort of throne was pre- 
pared from a number of cushions, a 
high arm chair, and a dais for the same 
to stand upon. 

I suppose the now beaming and most 
gracious Mr. Montgomery must have 
stepped back and forward between his 
velvet-covered camera and the throne 
of Abd er Rahman some score of times 
in all before he was quite satisfied re* 
garding the pose of his Excellency’s 
venerable person, and particularly of 
his massive and turbaned head. 

“You will pardon the liberty,” said 
he, with smiling deference, as he 
slightly moved the becrowned head 
with both his delicate hands; and, my- 
self having interpreted the remark, his 
Excellency was pleased to signify his 


complacence. “There! That is per- 
fect. Exactly so, for one moment, 
please!” 

The Photographic Artist almost 


rushed back to the great velvet cover 


of his machine, and hiding himself 
therein, emerged after a few seconds, 
smiling rapturously and announcing 


that the operation had been eminently 
satisfactory. 

“And now for the group,” said the 
rosy-cheeked Mr. Jones, who seemed tv 
have grown quite at home in his knee- 
breeches and silk stockings by this 
time, and carried his tinkling sword 
with the ease of long familiarity with 
the air of Courts. 

So we set about arranging ourselves 
in more or less picturesque attitudes 
at one end of the apartment, until 
brought to order by the Photographic 
Artist, who seemed inclined to hurry 
over this portion of the programme, I 
thought, and who said now that we 
should do very well as we were. 

“Tt was only the portrait of Abd er 
Rahman that he was anxious 
cure,” I told myself. “And that 
he wants to get away!” 

And indeed it was rather remarkable. 
the rapidity with which Mr. Montgom- 
ery completed his arrangements in the 
matter of this second operation. 

“That must be a deuced funny sort 
of a camera; 1 should very much like 


to se- 
done, 


to have a look at it,’ murmured Mr. 
Jones, over my left shoulder. “How 
in the world he ean focus the whole 


lot of us ‘at that distance, spread out 
like this, I can’t imagine. It must be 
one of Stuhpelheit’s new cameras, I 
fancy. I must see the photographer 
about it before he goes. Phew! Why. 
by Jove, he’s finished, and he never 
took the cap off. That’s devilish odd, 
you know. I must cer— 

And at that moment a 
arose from Ibn Marzuk, 
lency’s slipper-bearer. 

“My lord’s crown; the eyes of light 
with the flowers of emerald—where 
are they?” e 

Every eye was turned upon the snowy 
turban of his Excellency. The magniti- 
cent aigrette no longer blazed over his 
right temple; the Sultan’s jewels, worth 


shout 
Excel- 


great 
his 


a king’s ransom, men said, had vau- 
ished utterly. 

“To the doors!” sereamed old Abd 
er Rahman, who no doubt had seen 


something cf theft and thievery during 
his thirty years at the Court of Mor- 


oeco. And to be sure it would be 
no joke for him, this particular loss. 
His Shareefian Majesty has a_ short 
way with defaulting Ministers, and 
failing the return of his aigrette, the 
chances were that Sidi Abd er Rah- 


man would enjoy small favor, but only 
a very painful and drawn out kind of 
death on his return to Sunset Land. 

I, for one, was prepared to swear that 
the aigrette had been in its place when 
his Excellency returned from the pres- 
entation at Court. Its wonderful sheen 
and brilliance had attracted my atten- 
tion whilst the ambassador was being 
posed for his portrait. 

There was a whispered consultation 
among the Moors, from which I caught 
a growl from the ambassador with re- 
ference to “El Azfel,” that is, the ba>- 
tinado, for the “N’zrani,” or the Chris- 








tians. Then it was announced by his 
Excelleney’s secretary that everyone 
present was to be searched, with the 


exception, of course, of the great man 
himself. I could think of nothing per- 
tinent to urge against this step, though 
{ could see that it moved my young 
friend Mr, Jones to very marked dis- 
gust and wrath. As for the Photo- 
graphic Artist, the only other “Naz- 
arene” then present, he was most 
obliging in the matter, and having ex- 
pressed deep regret regarding this sin- 
gular incident, moved his camera aside, 


and stood beside Mr. Jones and myself, 
with his hands raised above his head, 
like a man “bailed up” by _ brigands, 
the better, I suppose, to facilitate a 
thorough search of his person. Cer- 
tainly.! could see that this action of 


his commended him favorably to Sidi 
Abd er Rahman, though it did not ap- 
pear to please Mr. Jones. 

“Bai Jove!” muttered that young gen- 
tleman “Does he think we are 4 


lot of bally 
or what?” 


pickpockets, or convicts, 


the story short, let me say 
that we were all very thoroughly 
searched, Moors and Christians alike, 
and never a sign of the Sultan’s splen- 
did aigrette was discovered. Anger 
and consternation strove for mastery 
in the almost livid face of the old am 
bassador I gathered that he was in 


favor of an immediate administration 


t bastinado, in the 


it 1c the 


with a 
confession Phen 


case of 
Christians present, at all events, 
view to encouraging a 
my friend the Sheikh stepped forward 
oO the 


“this talk of the sticK is wW 


t 


id said he ambassador, 


rse than 
where such gentlemen as ny 
example, are concerned!” He 
hand in my direction and 
acknowledged the tribute with a 
bastinado administered 


and 


tiend, for 


bow 


seen the 


nave 
Sunset Land, had no wish to 
rove my by tasting of it my 
elf. “Fun Sidi, I, Abd el Majee, 
vself cut down the first 
our Lord the 


hands 


honesty 


ther 
would n man, 
Sultan, 
my friend, 
eaten But 


with thee pri 


t 


iugn ie 


g were 
who 


should lay on 

bread we 

I would have 
i” 


have all 


V llebse 
a word 
“ew the Linba ssador 
for 
nod 
vigor 
with 
the 


iside 





I muttered 
moments, Abd er Rahman 
ng his turbaned old head 

emphatic 


me 
some 


isly is in 
my 
Sheikh 
sive 
ing 
pot, 


the 


agreement 

Then 
where a mas- 
upon a writ 
and raising the lid of the ink- 
paused to look about him around 
room. At length his eyes fell upon 
Mr. Jones, who was somewhat sulkilv 
playing with his sword, and ‘ 


Sheikh’s suggestions 
moved forward to 
silver ink-pot 
table, 


stood 


swearing 


under his breath, by Jove! his favor- 
ite, apparently, among the gods. 

With great politeness the Sheikh 1e- 
quested Mr. Jones to approach him, 
and to hold out his right hand. This 
the young gentleman from the Uni- 
versity accordingly did, and into the 
center of his pink right palm the 
Sheikh proceeded to splash a_ great 
round blot of ink, which he scooped out 
of the ink-pot with a sort of ivory egg- 
spoon (a nail-cleaner, as I was after- 
wards informed), handed him for the 
purpose by one of the attendants. 

His ink-blotted pink palm extended 
before him, Mr. Jones followed the 
Sheikh to the large bay window, and 


there halted. The Sheikh assumed a 
demeanor of great earnestness, and 
passed his extended hands _ several 


times to and fro before the young gea- 
tleman’s face, commanding him at the 
same time to look fixedly into the little 
pool of ink upon his right palm. Then 
ensued whispered talk between the 
Sheikh and Mr. Jones, of which I 
caught only occasional phrases here and 
there. That Mr. Jones was now as 
wax in the hands of the Sheikh was 
apparent to the most casual observer. 

“Look well! Where goes he now? 
Mark well the E 

I caught no more. 

Suddenly the Sheikh bent forward 
and wiped the ink from the hand of 
Mr. Jones. Then he made some _ fur- 
ther movements with his hands before 
the young gentleman’s face and turned 





away. Mr. Jones shook his head, 
coughed, blinked once or twice, and 


walked slowly to my side muttering, 
as though this singular incident of the 
ink-splash had not occurred at all. 
“Bai Jove! Do they take us for a lot 
of pickpockets, or what?” 

“Gentlemen, this very regrettable in- 
cident is one which I deeply deplore.” 
It was the Photographie Artist who »2- 
gan to speak now, his manner suggest- 


ing a curious blend of extreme nervy- 
ous haste and extreme deference. 


“But as I am expected in the matter of 
three other professional engagements 
this morning, I fear that I must ask 


you to excuse me now. I—er—in fact. 
it is highly necessary—I would say 
that I really must be going without 


further delay. 

And the Artist gathered up his pho- 
tographic oddments as he spoke. But, 
to his confusion, it appeared that ao 
sort of attention was paid to the mat- 
ter of his extremely polite remarks. 
The doorkeepers fixed their regard upon 
the ceiling, and my friend the Sheikh 
was busy in a whispered conversation 
with his Excellency the ambassador. 

“Sir!” cried the Sheikh, suddenly 
wheeling round upon the Photographie 
Artist, “be not so hasty, I beg you. 
The loss we all deplore is a great one, 
but my lord, his Excellency, is not a 
man of one jewel. Let us put it aside, 
and, since you have the picture of his 


Excellency. who is a relation of mine, 
I beg you will now take one of me, 


without delay. See, I stand!” 

And my friend the Sheikh threw him- 
self at once into a pose of really splen- 
did defiance. Just so and mot other- 
wise might a Moorish Emperor have re- 
ceived an ambassadorial petitioner 
from the infidels in the bad old days of 
that sainted butcher, Moulai Ismail, of 
bloody but revered memory in Moroczo. 

To my surprise the artistic value of 
the picture did not seem to appeal to 
Mr. Montgomery. Indeed it seamed at 
first he would not take the portrait; 
so he fussed, and nervously insisted 
upon the value of his time, and the ne- 
cessity for his immediate departure. 

“You will take my portrait!” said the 
Sheikh quietly, but with exceeding 
masterfulness. And the Photographic 
Artist proceeded forthwith to arrange 
his camera in position. 

“Thank you!” said he mechanically, 
when the operation was completed. 

“And now let me see the picture,” de- 
manded the Sheikh. And I was sur- 
prised at the ignorance he displayed, for 
{ had once before had oceasion to explain 
to him that photographs require develop- 
ment. Mr. Montgomery naturally pro- 
tested that there was as yet no picture 
to show. 

“Natheless, I will see it,” persisted 
Sheikh Abd el Majeed, walking threat- 
eningly toward the camera. 

“Oh, come, you know, but that’s ab- 
surd,” put in Mr. Jones, advancing upon 
the photographer’s side. “You can't, 
you know, until it’s developed.” 

“Do you refuse?” ” demanded the 
Sheikh in stentorian tones of the now 
hopelessly confused Photographie Art- 
ist. 

“You see, my dear sir, it is impos- 
sible to show you now, and—l really 
must be going. I think it is not a 
very good picture—indeed, that is to 
say—I—” 

With one blow of his fist the Sheikh 
sent the camera tlying off its stand, 
and before Mr. Jones, who was indig- 
nantly running to the photographer's 





assistance, muttering something about 
a “benighted savage,” could interfere, 


the Sheikh had effectually smashed the 
machine with his foot. , 

“Now get me my picture,” said he, as 
though the breaking of the instru- 
ment made the immediate production 
of his portrait quite simple. 

“I really cannot possibly 
must leave at once—J—” P 

The Photographie Artist 
great deal of 
smashing of 
prisingly litth 
he moved toward the door. 

“Let no man this 
dered old Abd er Rahman 

So there stood. Meantime, Mr. 
Jones, an ardent photographer himself, 
had wp broken camera, and 
Was carefully examining it, with a view 
to determining the extent of its injuries, 


wait—l 


showed a 
natural distress over the 
his instrument, and sur- 
resentment, | thought, as 
thun- 


leave room!” 


we 


t} 
ihe 


picked 


{ supposed. Seeing this, the very 
embarrassed Mr Montgomery flew to 
iis side, and seized the fractured _ in- 
strument quite jealously. 


“Er—pray don’t trouble!” 
Mr. Toots. 


said he, like 


‘Tt’s of no consequence 
whatever, I assure you; it’s not of the 
slightest consequence—er—it’s not a 
very good camera.” 

“Indeed,” said Mr. Jones; “I quite 


thought it must be one of Stuhpelheit’s 
new panoramic eXtensions, when | saw 
how you managed that big group. I 
wish you’d let me have a look at it. 
What's the idea in that sort of sunken 
under the back serew?” 

“Oh, that is merely a flaw in—er 
But I will explain it to you at my 
studio with pleasure, Perhaps you 
will call round—l-—er—l really must— 
er——" 

The Photographie Artist was 
ously very much put about. 
quite sympathetic for him, 

“Let me that,” put in 


space 


obvi- 


1 felt 


see 


Sheikh 


A Good Housekeeper 


will at once see the advantage of having 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA always on the table. 





Abd el Majeed, striding up 
Montgomery. “There I shall find my 
picture, perhaps.” 

“Indeed, sir, I assure you that it is 
not possible. for your picture to— 
er——” 

“You can’t possibly see it, now you’ve 
stupidly smashed the thing, you know,” 
said Mr. Jones, speaking with feeling 
for a fellow photographer, no doubt. 

The Sheikh said nothing, but snatched 
the camera from the hands of the 
Photographie Artist, who, to my aston- 
ishment, turned at once and fled wildly 
toward one of the doors. “He prob- 
ably thinks now that he has fallen 
among savage cannibals, at least,” I 
thought, and walked after Mr. Mont- 
gomery with a view to reassuring him. 
Hearing a shout behind me, I turned in 
time to see the Sheikh slit open the re- 
cess below the camera with the point 
of his dagger, thus exposing his Ex- 
cellency’s magnificent aigrette, or rather 
the Sultan’s, neatly ensconced in cot- 
ton-wool. 

Sidi Abd er Rahman hoarsely  de- 
manded that the right hand and left 
foot of the Photographic Artist should 
at once be cut off, this being the 
method most approved in such circum- 
stances in the realm of his Shareefian 
Majesty, Abd el Aziz. I ventured to 
interpose here, for already two attend- 
ants had dragged the barely conscious 
Mr. Montgomery to the side of his Ex- 
cellency’s cushions. I explained that 
we Britishers had a prejudice in favor 
of formal trial and sentence in these 
matters, and requested that a footman 
belonging to the house might at once 
be sent out for a police officer. 

After some rather fierce discussion, in 
the course of which his suspense 
seemed to weigh very heavily upon Mr. 
Montgomery, this was done, and the 
Artist, with his wonderful camera, his 
flowing, but disarranged, necktie and 
his other belongings, was removed from 
our presence by a stalwart member of 
the Metropolitan force. We learned in 
the course of a week that Mr. Mont- 
gomery was one of the most expert 
jewel thieves in Europe, an artist, in- 
deed, and one for whom the police were 
already anxiously looking in connection 
With another and a more successful 
robbery than the present one. 

But I never quite got to the bottom 
of my Sheikh’s experiment with the 


ink-blot in the rosy hand of young; 
Mr. Jones. I gathered that it was the 


Moorish form of erystal-gazing, and the! 


Sheikh said he had enabled Mr. Jones, 
by hypnetism. to see the whole theft 
in the inx-blot. But whatever the pro- 
cess, the Sheikh certainly managed the 
matter very ably, as we all agreed. 
And he now wears a very handsome si!- 
ver-sheathed dagger. with a big emer- 
ald in its haft, sent him by the Sultan 
after the story reached Moroceo.—*Corn- 
till Magazine.” * 





A Poet’s Mother. 





Robert Buchanan had one deep entin- 
siasm, his mother. She was always young 
in her appearance, but he regarded her, 
to the end of her life, as abounding éven 
in girlish charms. He could never real- 
ize that she was growing old.. In look- 
ing at her, even when she was close upon 
eighty, he saw the soft blue eyes and 
golden hair which he had loved long 
ago. 

“T cannot imagine my mother as old,” 
he said again and again, the day after 
she died. “I do not feel that she is deed, 
for I cannot imagine the world without 
her.” 

When, a youth of eighteen, he went up 
to London, “to take the world by storm,” 
he was a miserably homesick lad. He 
sat in a corner of the railway carriage, 
his heart aching his eyes dim with teass. 

“T realized.” he says, “that I was for 
the first time quite friendless and alone. 
I thought of my dear mother praying for 
me at home, and I longed to turn back 
and ask her forgiveness for any pain I 


—————————————— 
About Complexions. 





Food Makes Them Good or Bad. 


Saturate the human body with strong 
coffee and it will in time show in the 
complexion of the coffee drinker. 

This is caused by the action of coffze 
on the liver, thus throwing part of the 
bile into the blood. Coffee complexions 
are sallow and muddy, and will stay that 
way until coffee is given up entirely. 

The sure way to recover rosy cheeks 
and red lips is to quit coffee and drink 
Postum Food Coffee, which makes red 
blood. “I had been for more than 20 
years an inveterate coffee drinker, and 
it is absolutely true that I had so com- 
pletely saturated myself with this drug 
that my complexion toward the last be- 
came perfectly yellow, and every nerve 
and fibre in me was affected by the 
drugs in coffee. 

“For days at a time I had been com- 
pelled to keep to my bed on account of 
nervous headache and stomach trouble, 
and medicines did not give me any relief. 
J had never consulted a physician in re- 
gard to my headaches and terrible com- 
plexion, and I only found out the cause 


of them after [ commenced the use of 
Postum, which beeame known to me 
through Grape-Nuts. We all liked the 


food Girape-Nuts, and it helped us s0 we 
thought Postum must certainly have 
merit, and we concluded to try it. We 
found it so delicious that we continued 
the use altogether, although I never ex- 
pected it to help my health. 

“After a few months my headaches 
were all gone and my complexion had 
cleared wonderfully, then I knew that 
my troubles had been caused by coffee 
and had been cured when | left off cof 
fee and drank Postum in its place.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Postum will change the blood of any 
coffee drinker, and rosy cheeks and 
health take the place of a yellow skin 
and disease. 


to Mr. | had caused her. Even now, I never take 


a railway journey at night without re- 
calling the dismal heartache of that mid- 
night journey to London.” 

Almost daily during this early struggle 
did he receive a letter from her, always 
full of loving instruction for his gui4- 


ance. His answers were overflowing 
with heart and hope. “Mother and son 
were constant in this tender service. 


From first to last, they were the best 
and most intimate of friends. 





Quick Lunch. 





How does the busy man lunch?: 


He rushes into a quick-lunch room, 

All heedless of the impending doom 
That lurks in the hasty bill of fare 
Dispensed to the reckless eaters there. 
He works his way to the crowded bar 
Where heaps of quick-lunch viands are, 
And, arming himself with plate and knife, 
Proceeds to shorten his busy life. 


He grabs a sandwich of ancient date 

And shoves it between his thumb 
plate. 

Of eggs he seizes on one or two 

That are boiled so hard the whites are 
blue 

And as indigestible as glue. 

Then a bowl of coffee scalding hot, 

And he backs away with what he's got, 

And he hurries the combination down 

With gulp and gasp and impatient frown. 


and 


Again he goes to the fatal pile, 
Fretting and worrying all the while 
About the time that is speeding by. 

He captures a piece of stuff called pie— 
It looks all right to the careless eye; 

It is ali right if you want to die— 

A couple of crullers of last month’s make, 
A stale eclair and a piece’ of cake; 
Swallows the whole as quick as he can— 
Oh, he’s a terribly busy man! 

A toothpick, ice water, and he’s done, 
And back to his office on the run. 


How does the busy man feel? 


He is very. very much depressed. 

He feels as though he is all compressed: 

Like a man was sitting on his chest. 

He has a something he can’t explain, 

He knows it’s there, for he feels the pain; 

He'd call it wooden, but wood is light. 

And the thing he has weighs like a 
fright. 

He drags around from morning to night 

A ball and chain on his appetite. 


He sees a doctor and states his case. 
The doctor, noting his pallid face, 

Gives him the limit. The man goes back 
To travel the old dyspeptic track. 


—Baltimore *‘American.”’ 





Vanity. 

Mr. Potts (to his wife)—My dear, the 
air is chilly. Fermez la fenetre. The 
visitor (sotto voce)—Why do you ask 
your wife in French to shut the window? 
Mr. Potts (ditto)—Beeause you are here. 
If I asked her in English she wouldn’t 
do it, as she won’t take instructions 
from me before visitors. But if I say it 
in French she gets up and does it at 
once, so as to let you see that she un- 
derstands the language.—*Pick-Me-Up.” 





Looked Easier. 


Mrs. Whiffletree—Silas, I think if I 
went to New York with you them bun:o 
men would let you alone. Mr. Whiftle- 
tree—I’m afraid not, Jane. If they see 
me with you they’d know I wuz dead 
easy.— Ex. 











Results from common soaps: 
eczema, coarse hands, ragged 
clothes, shrunken flannels. 


SUNLIGHT 
SOAP 222° 


Ask for the Octagen Bar 


Thacker’s Creme Veloutee 


PATENTED) 


Makes a Healthy Skin. 


REDUCES 











Brings back the glow of youth, removes 
soil, and gives pores of skin a chance 
to act. 

Does not clog skin with extraneous 
matter. A new skin food. See circular. 

Sold by Burgess-Powell, Walter Lee, 
G. A. Bingham, Dorenwend. 





Telephone—Park 530, 


R. P. POWELL 
Whirlwind Carpet Cleaner 


Carpets taken up, 
Cleaned and Relaid. 





Cor. Bloor and 
Manning Ave. 





FALL TERM.“ 


IN THE 








Y.M.C.A. Building, Toronto 


Commences September 1. Information free. 


J.W WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant, Principal. 





A ugust Necessaries 


Woolen Bathing-Suits 
Gauze or Cellular Underwear 
New lines just received in 
FANCY VESTS 


‘*Tronville” grays. White Marcella bound. 
All shades Ladies’ Golf Blouses. 














WREYFORD & CO. 
Underwear Specialists 85 King St. West 


Mail or ‘phone (Main 2611) orders have immediate 
attention 
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“Pidgin” English. 


The Most Curious of all Languages 








By Burnett Goodwin of Yale. 


“M 


formation. 
tion is known as 
the commercial language of China. 
only does the American and the English- 
in his intercourse with 
native, but the Frenchman, 
the German, 





ASTER have got?” for “Is the 
in?” you inquire of 


about a Chinese shop, and 


ant this form _of conversa- 
The best and safest way 
Baby’s_ skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


to keep 


the Russian, 
the Hindu— 
foreigner in China uses ‘t, 
the native 
{ And there are very few for- 
eigners except missionaries 
Chinese itself, 


the Filipino, 


even study much less be- 


come masters of the lan; 
English is the universal medium. 
It must seem almost incomprehensible 


ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. American, 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 


Genuine 
Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


toe 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 


obliged to learn their 





Chinaman 
than hi alf way on this common ground of 


tence cae ietneaity and expediency, 
as one can readily apprec iate. 
mispronunciation 
“business” by 
they could come to the proper pronungi- 
ation of the word being “pidzi 





universal medium; 
nations use 


representatives of all 
it, and the natives of many 
of the provinces have recourse to it. 
a country like 2 ana 
spoken ewenaes as there are provinces. 
uncommon prov inces 
foreigners i 


‘ ‘ One hears 
in Shanghai natives of 
ton making their wants known to natives 
commercial 


frequently 


] those Chinese 
» engaged in some 
* other with foreigners. 

vocabulary 
per contains perhaps forty 
i f murderously mutilated 
as original native 
words and literal translations of Chinese 


FOR HEADACHE. 

FOR DIZZINESS. 

FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


ap nena 


| 
| 


Portuguese, 
Commodities 
applied to them 


ace in pidgin, 


enews of such a verb in all its forms. 
for cee 





The Chinaman has great 
in pronouncing 





in ates of it. 
% repeats your 
negative as 
sometimes 


question in the: 


takes the ae of the verb “te« 

tlso means in pidgin as it does 
possession. 
- illustrated, “ 


ct 


Master have got?” 
ad SS Lad Sy lad 
too muchee 


have very 
always used 


non-presence. i. 
* means simply, * 


— g SIGNIFIES | 





SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


(OSGRAVE BREWERY || 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 


precedes all nouns 
n phe ises where "quantity is referred to, 
































. Where the word 
is always thus used. 
when designating position 
or place where, one must add the word 
i i So in pidgin, one says, 
“Chinaside” 
“to or by 


the Chinese 


“homeside” 





“on top of any object.” 
for the opposite, are very apt 
and peculiar expressions. 

Pan always used for 


rt nside” 












The second person, 
for the C bine iman talks. in the third pes 

* is the only pronetn 
i * and plural, 
“He blong my.” is 


* is rare ly hea 


* Standard Brands: 


in the third person, 
and all genders. 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew* 
Half-and Half 
Extra Stoutvt* 


In Wood and and Bottle 


BREWED BY 


AW 


me a chair.” ‘eatchee me 


one piecee 






* is the word for food, : 





“Won't Mix. 


Bad Food and Good Health Won't Mix. 


won't return good health if 
you give it bad food. 


good mind is the 


vlarmed about 


O’Keefe’s Special 


6S OS © OOS OSSSSESOED.4 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—-DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


distasteful, 
with the result that I was not nourished 
and got weak and thin. 
» very heavy, 
have also to 


7 household 
» what might, I 











breaking down. 








like mine be 
food (rra pe Nuts, 
lL gave Grape 
The first dish of this deli- 
cious food told me | had struck the right 
y uncomfortable j 
stomach and brain disappeared . 
magic, and in an incredibly short space 
again myself 


$4) 
some one with 









acting on this suggestion 


Nuts a trial. 


The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will oon: 




















To be had at all hotels 
and dealers. 


OBS OSOS OSES 6 FOOSE OSESSO 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


@F TORONTO, Limited 





Since then 





through a summer and 
realize | am a very 
due to the splendid 
Name given by Postum Co., 









Trial will prove 





“to catchee chow” is an idiom meaning 
“to breakfast, tiffin, dine, or have tea.” 
The Hindustani word “tiffin” is used all 
through the East to indicate the noon- 


day meal, and everything 
drinkable is “chow.” “Look see” 


edible 


ply to investigate. “Chin chin” 


do you do” and “good-bye,” 


a verb meaning “to talk.” 


and 


where, you “walkee,” whether 
sea, or road. And if the clock you 
is out of order, your boy will tell 


“clock no walkee ploper.” 


or 


is sim- 


1s 


In going 
by 


“What 
ship makee walkee” is understood 
meaning, “what time does the ship 


is “how 


also 


auy- 
rail, 
own 
you, 
time 


sail?” 


“Who man” instead of “who,” “what 


ting” instead of “what,” are peculiariti2s 
of pidgin. “More” before an adjective is 


always used to illustrate the compara- 


tive degree, as “more 


of “more better” for “better.” 


extreme, and “number one man” 
This 


est in command or position. 
mags is used to designate the manager 


small” 
“smaller,” and superfluously in the case 
“Num- 
ber one” indicates the superlative, 
“number one cheap” for cheapness to an 
as high- 


for 


as 


last 


of a shop, the superintendent of a fac- 
tory, or any one in supreme power. 
pass” for “all right,” or as an indication 


of satisfaction, is a very 
phrase. 


apt 


“Chop chop” means “hurry up” 
gin, but one often hears the expression 
“ Au sau,” which is Shanghai 


meaning the same thing. 


also a native word used in 
means “hold on,” “stop,” or “ 
Portuguese word “maskee” 
the Oriental spirit very accurately. 
means “never mind,” “let 
synonymous definitions. It 
of the procrastinating spirit, and the ab- 


it 
is indicative 


and 


“Can 


pat 


in pid- 


wait.” 


sence of the feeling of worry. 


from the French, means, 


“know.” or “understand.” 


Savvy,” or “my no savvy,” 


might be. “Chit.” from 


means “a note.’ and 





as 


of 


go, 


Thus, 


from the Japanese, means 





or “perquisite.” “Just now” 
as is also “bimeby.” 


time’’ is “earlier.” or 


previous.” “Morning time.” 
time,” are self-explanatory. 


means “yesterday,” and 
means “to-morrow.” For 
you would say “last day 


is 


“any 


or 


“next 
“last 
to-night.” 
young lady and her brother 
friend of theirs in Shanghai. 
swer to their ring a “boy” 


when this conversation took 
Young ladvy—*Boy. missy have got?” 


Boy— “My look see. Spose 


inside.” 


ean walkee 


the 
Hindustani, 
“kumsha,” 
Cwatt. 
literal 
*Before- 

time 
“night- 
diay 
day” 
evening” 
A 
called on a 
and 


wast 


in 


dialect, 
“Man man” is 
pidgin, 


and 


The 
exemplifies 


It 
and 


Savvy,” 
course, 
“my 


case 


an- 
appeared, 
place :— 


The boy then went up stairs. and the 


following conversation was wafted down 


below: — 

Woman’s voice—Boy, who man?” 

Boy—Two piecee man downside have 
got?” 

Woman’s voice—*Two  piecee man 
blong allee same master?” 

3oyv—"‘One piecee blong allee sanie 
master, one piecee blong allee same 
missy. 

Woman’s voice—‘Talkee can do; my 


look see chop chop.” 


The roundabout way in which the boy 
had to explain that “one 
was like the mistress, in order 






























the information that one 


quired of the Portuguese 
Phompson Was in. 


out,” said the clerk, 
ing a Chinese “boy,” said, 
piecee number one Joss man topside have 
got?” “My look see,” replied the 
about 
utes he returned and reported, 
got.” The clerk turned to the strangers 
and said, “The bishop is in, 
Joss is the Chinese word 
Being, and is applied by them to all their 
idols. A Joss house is a temple, and s 
is, of course, a church. Anything alah 
ing to clerical matters is therefore “ 


and away he went. In 


pidgin,” and a priest is a 


piecee small house any 


pullee stling downside.’ 




















man, 





Boolah, ete. 





one, 


More better my side 





Wanchee singsong a 
Boolah, ete. 












“Last day to-night, h 
go, 
My have catchee one 


gal, 


No can pay chow, what 


Boolah, etc 











RKANSAS. A 














lighining-blasted pine; a 


The description of an 
“lift,” in pidgin is very interesting. 
y fashion 
walkee. Spose he wanchee walkee 
side, makee pullee stling downside. Spose 
he wanchee walkee are 
“Any” i 
means “every,” and “fashion” 
“kind,” or “manner.” The following dog- 
gerel, containing the greater part of the 
“pidgin” English vocabulary, 
be intelligible after a careful reading of 
the foregoing. The words 
to the musie of “Yale Boolah,” 
the sentiment is far from being the same. 


‘My blong all same, one 


“My Joss have got, him 


Any time my chin chin 
Him talkee me what ting 


He savvy ploper kumsha 
Him talkee must kowtow 
No can maskee, my savvy 


My savvy how fashion 
My wanchee catchee cho 
Man man he talkee me, 
ting 
Plenty money my wanches 





hill’s crest along 
least resistance; 
head drooping and fast asleep 
upon the atrophied limb of a 
razor-back 
Tistlessly stropping his 
agaist a tamarack; a me 
of a steed with a wisp of 


the 
Was a woman, is peculiar to pidgin. 
story is told of two fereigners 
comers to Shanghai, who 
hotel there, the Astor House. 
clerk 


recent 
called at a 
and in- 

if Bishop 
will find 
and call- 
“Boy, one 


gentlemen.” 


for Supreme 


“Joss 


ean 


blong 


he 


piecee 


ten 


makee 
1 pidgin 
means 


ought 


be 


plecee 


number 


man” 
to convey 
callers 


Th 


bov, 
min- 


“Have 


sung 
although 


China- 


My wanchee foreign man chin chin 

Can catchee plenty pidgin, my savvy 
number one 

Who man wanchee talkee my bling. 
Plenty too muchee flend have got, 

Maskee my wanchee what ting, 
Chop chop, au sau, him talkee can do 

Any time so fa&hion sing.’ 










wanchee 


che 


he, 


OK See. 
w. 


sumee. 


meside 


piecee 
He blong allee same number 


he 


my 


have 


litty 


chop chop 


The Artifice of Pap Hoggin. 


+} 


have 


se 


narrow, 
carpeted road that sought the 
line 
buzzard, 


ic 


sharp 


lancholy 
grass protrud 


got 








dust- 


spine 
ruin 


osity spread the newcomer’s face. 


as 


Pap Hoggin allowed he’d gamble 





































Joss 
man.” 
elevator, or 
“One 
ean 


ton- 
i 































to 






































hog 
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original squatter continued to scan the 
bosom of the pool, and at length curi- 
“Ex- 
pectin’ to spy somethin’ down that-a- 
way?” he inquired, nodding towards the 
wacer. The one addressed aroused him- 
self and slowly drew forth an ancient 
watch. 


“Lt’s been a powerful passel of timc 








now,” he droned, returning the watch to 


his pocket. 

“i'm listenin’ right peart for news.” 

“Well, yo’ see, it was this-a-way. Old 
me 
fower bits he could abide three minutes 
consecutive under water—same as if 
it was cawn whiskey. Pussunally I 
didn’t reckon he’d be so brash as to 
resk it, but he did, and he’s suttenly 
winned. It’s been five minutes now 


sence I seen that bald place on the 


summit of his haid a-sinkin’ down and 


down in the pool, gettin’ littler and 


littler, until it wasn’t no bigger’n a 
hen’s aig, and finally disappearin’ alto- 
gether.” Pete relapsed into his former 
position and continued to stare. 

Silence, while another minute dragged 
its length along; then with a struggle 
Zeke brought himself to life. “Mighty 
curious why he don’t arise up and col 
lect.” said he thoughtfully. Then, as if 
suddenly inspired, “Reckon the dogged 
critter has gawn to wuk and drowndid 
hisself ?” 

Pete pursed his lips, scratched himself 
promiscuously, and pondered at some 
length. “’Tain’t likely. More probable 
he’s doin’ it jest to be comical. Allers 
Was a-cuttin’ up sech fool frolics.” He: 
spat copiously upon the stream and 
closed his eyes. 

More silence. And then, “How long 
has he been under accordin’ to present 
reckonin’, Pete?” 

“Purty nigh eight minutes now 
Zeke.” 

The latter’s head waved slowly, sol- 
emnly. “That’s a powerful period fer to 
quit inhalin’ oxengin and _nitergin. 
Reckon he’s shore gettin’ drowndid. We 
uns better up and wrassle around right 
smart.” 

Pete nodded. “Can’t possible allow 
him only jest one minute mo’. If he 
don’t sprout up by then there ain’t no 
use expectin’ him fer three days—un 
less we fishes him out.” He raised his 
voice. “Hay, Pap Hoggin, yo’ quit yo 
fool ridiculousness and come up heah.” 
The two settled themselves lower to 
await the result of this command. 

Tne minute passed. “Whut’ll we-uns 
do about this heah circumstance, Zeke?” 
said the loser of the four bits. a touch 
of anxiety in his tone. “We-uns mustn’ 
perch heah like a passel of turtiis on 
lawg and see a feller-critter drowndid 
and not scamper around a bit. We-uns 
must up and doin’.” 

Zeke acquiesced. “Jest whut I been 
a-tellin’ myself ovah and ovah lately. 
Reckon yo'd better gallop up town and 
tote back a pike-pole. Ill squat heah 
and see that he don’t get away while 
yo’s gawn.” 

“Naw, vo’ go a-gallopin’ yo’s spryer'n 
me. Besides l'm feelin’ powerful weak 
and shakin’ steady account ager.” The 
sufferer drew his knees up to his chin 
and groaned direfully. 

Sighing deeply, vet yielding to this 
forceful argument. Zeke arose. stretched 
each long limb first separately, then 
all in chorus, and wandered away. At 
a distance of ten yards Pete’s voice 
again assailed him: 

“Got any eatin’ terbacker about yo’ 
pusson?’” The other nodded. 

“Much obleeged if yo’d loan me 
bite.” 

“Got ter come heah ii vo’ hankers for 
a chaw.” 

“Reckon I'll abide until yo" comes 
back. Goin’ ter scamper along now?” 

Vo’ bet’ 

And at last he was fairly upon his 
journey. 

Long was he gone. And during the 
peaceful interval the man upon the 
bridge. the buzzard upon the limb, the 
steed by the wayside, and the razor- 
back against the tamarack, slumbered. 

Still, in the end he returned, and re- 
turning bore upon his narrow shoulder 
a ‘tong, slender pole, steel tipped and 
steel gaffed. At the falling of his feet 




























Mrs. Laura L. Barnes, Wash: 
ington, D. C., Ladies Auxiliary to 
Burnside Post, No. 4, G. A. R., 
recommends Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. 


‘* In diseases that come to women only, 





ness which was not helped when 


time of life, it serves to correct every 


all organs of the body. 


ing from his mouth, fallen asleep in the} i) my home, and I would not be with- 
very act of mastication. And in the] oyt it. In all my experience with this 
middle of the road a man, lean as medicine, which covers years, I have 
starved pike, who wearily,oh so wearily,| found nothing to equal it and al-| 
dragged his reluctant feet by main ways recommend it.” — Mrs. Laura L. 

strength towards the little log bridge] BaRNnxEs, 607 Second St., N. E., Wash- 
upon which roosted a dejected figure] ington, D. C.— $6000 forfeit if original of 


with elbows on knees and chin on palms. 

And at last the traveler, reaching the 
side of the sitter, swung 
, all legs over the bridge’s edge 
food Grape-Nuts.” 
Battle Creek, 


what later spoke, 
“Mawnin’, Pete” 
“Mawnin’, Zeke.” 


his 


own 
and 


long 
some- 





cepted by all women as convinc- 
ing evidence that Lydia 


Pinkham’s Vegetable C cmpound 
stands without a peer as a rem- 
edy for all the distressing ills of 


Silence. Stehdfastly the eyes of the' women, 


PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 


OLD MEDAL 


AWARDED 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SUhrASSING Aus COMPETITORS 






















































The Best :: Complexion Remedies 














With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them. 


Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
Arsenic Soap. 

These World-Famous remedies never fail to cure 
Liver Spots, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
all other "blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 
They brighten and beautify the complexion 
as no other remedies on earth can, and they do it quickly. 
Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 


H. B. FOULD, Room S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK; 
or 20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. 


Athletes 


find great comfort in the restorative properties of 
the great tonic and appetizer 


BYRR 


PURE GRAPE JUICE AND CHOICE BITTERS 
At Wine Merchants and pppeate 


HEBERT & Co., 









































Pimples, Blackheads, Freckles, 
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It gives me great pleasure 






have opened a 





ON EARTH ISA 


HANAN 
SHOE 















Edward Hotel with a full 













of drugs for the dispensing of 








Physicians’ Prescriptions, and 














a complete stock of Perfumes, 


Toilet Waters, 
















requisites 










of the best makes. 












Soliciting your patronage, I 





























Church and Wellesley Streets, 
and King Edward Hotel. 















































A BrightIidea 


is to send us household ar 





a-drowndid 


drap down furniture covers are made to look new 





















R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
, St., 59 King St. West, 471 and 








’Tain’t no blame 
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luncheons as well. 
he finest place for summer parties. 
astonishment 


“Heah’s yo’ st 





Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors 
SUNNYSIDE, or 1801 QUEEN WEST 





g, jarring rumble 1 





“HAGAR” OXFORDS 


For Women.... 


handsome, 































as a rule, the doctor is called in, some- 
times several doctors, but still matters | 
go from bad to worse; but I have | 
never known of a case of female weak- 


LL ECC 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 YONGE STREET 


Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound was used faithfully. For 
young women who are subject to 
headaches, backache, irregular or pain- 
ful periods, and nervous attacks due to 
the severe strain on the system by 
some organic trouble, and for women 
of advanced years in the most trying 








trouble and restore a healthy action of | 


“ Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound is a household reliance | 
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Roosevelt 


oe oe 
Uppa Ginnit 


Onizuppers 
above letier proving genuineness cannot be produced. PI 


Such testimony should be ac- 
veh 3 face 


> can call him | ’.Z (Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
in the bath softens the 


water at the same time that it disinfecta. 


Powder dusted 
three bits.” 
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Lawn-Bowling. 








centered in the Ontario Association tournament being 

held on the green of the “Queen’s Royal,” Niagara- 
on-the-Lake. The entries for the larger events are as large 
as any made heretofore, and the probabilities are that the con- 
testants for the doubles and singles will far exceed those of 
previous years. Through the entry of the Westmount Club 
rink of Montreal, the play will partake somewhat of an inter- 
provincial nature. " 


* * * 


T: chief interest in lawn bowling circles this week is 


Several friendly matches were played last week. The 
Hamilton Thistles defeated the R.C.Y.C. by 25. Kew Beach 
took Balmy Beach into camp by 26 points, and Grimsby Park 
scored a victory over Lorne Park by 13. At the Hotel Han- 
lan the greatest enthusiasm exists among the lady visitors, 
no less than fourteen competing in the tournament for singles 
and a battle royal is expected between Mrs. E. Freyseng and 
Mrs. J. B. Reade in their play-off in the finals. In the 
gentlemen’s singles the finals were contested by A. Rodgers 
and R. C. Score, the latter losing by a score of 17 to 5. 

The fifteenth annual tournament of the Ontario Lawn 
Bowling Association commenced on Tuesday, the 18th inst., 
on the lawns of the “Queen’s Royal,’ Niagara-on-the-Lake. 
Ideal weather favored the bowlers, of whom fifty-four 
rinks competed from all parts of Ontario, including one rink 
from Westmount, Montreal, who were defeated in their 
initial game by Dr. Henwood of the Canadas. The day’s play 
resulted in some of the former trophy skips receiving their 
Waterloo, including Skip W. B. Smith of the Victorias (who 
succumbed on an extra end play); Charles Swabey, of the 
Victorias, taken into camp by Skip George Orr of the Gran- 
ites to the tune of 28 to 8, and David Carlyle of Prospect 
Park. The annual meeting was held on Tuesday evening in 
the Pavilion. It was very complacent in its proceedings, and 
partook very much of the nature of a love feast. The prin- 
cipal business done was a motion to change the date to July 
from August for the holding of the next tournament, and 

- also a motion carried that the minimum length of throwing 
the “jack” should hereafter be 75 feet instead of 60 feet, as 
heretofore. ; LUNA. 


—_— 


Martyrs of the Pole. 








URING the nineteenth century, two hundred ships have 
perished in Arctic exploration, over thirty million 
dollars have been spent, and numberless lives have 
been lost—but the mystery of the Pole remains un- 

solved. A ; 
The “Deutsche Revue” contains a most interesting article 
by the Marquis de Nadaillac upon the martyrs of the North 
Pole. The nineteenth century closed with the expeditions of 
Greely, De Long, Jackson, Peary, Nansen, Andree, and the 
Duke of Abruzzi; and the prize of the greatest effort was a 
few more miles of ice-field conquered, and the attainment to 
the highest point yet reached, 83 deg. 33 min. 49 sec. north 
latitude. This was done by Captain Cagni, Abruzzi’s lieuten- 
ant. Three men in his expedition were lost and never again 
seen. Andree’s project was condemned by all the highest 
authorities as quite impossible, and the writer considers that 
after such a clear sign from heaven as was given by the 
continuous contrary winds during a whole year, Andree should 
have desisted. His two companions did do so; but he had so 
many offers to fill their places that he could pick and choose 
as he liked. It was said that an American newspaper offered 
him $20,000 to take one of its editors! Rumors of the dis- 


covery of the skeletons of the bold explorers were many, but | 


none proved authentic. Sverdrup, however, seems to have 
achieved the greatest measure of success of ail. He was 
captain of the “Fram” in Nansen’s expedition. On that occa 
sion, staying quietly on his ship, he penetrated almost aa far 
north as did Nansen with fearful labor and privation. A 
second time he essayed to conquer the probsem of tne Pole 





in the “Fram.” He solved many important problems. He! 


upset the theory that there was no land between America 
and Asia by the discovery of thnee islands. | 
Markham, president of the Royal Geographical Society, 


enthusiastically of Sverdrup, but strongly deprecated the} 


costly expeditions which the various nations sent out in 
rivalry without any system of co-operation. He consgders 
future North Pole expeditions as worthless; useless for geo- 
graphical purposes; useless from the naturalist’s point of 
ia ought, perhaps, not to be considered a martyr 
of the North Pole, as he had a well-built ship under him all 
the time. Peary has proved by far the most energetic and 
persistent of Arctic explorers. He took his wife with him on 
his first expedition, during which a daughter was born to 
them. In all, he made seven expeditions, and discovered that 
Greenland was an island. The latest pioneers do not deserve 
the name of martyrs. They go in well-appointed ships, with 
tenders to keep tnem supplied with food and every luxury— 
and do nothing. The Russians made a bold attempt to reach 
the Pole by means of the ice-breaker, the “Zermak, but it 
was a miserable failure. Two Danish expeditions did very 
good scientific work from the east side. They discovered a 
village full of skeletons. The men lying in the huts the dogs 
at their feet, while the bones of bear and walrus round the 
huts showed that the gruesome sight was not caused by 
starvation, but by sudden catastrophe. 





Lassoing a Buffalo. 


“TI. HE fare provided for steamboat crews on the Missouri 
I River boats in early days was extremely plain and 
scanty. In the “History of Steamboat Navigation on 
the Missouri River,” the author tells of a boat commanded 
by Captain LaBarge, the crew of which got very tired of their 
daily rations of salt pork and bread. As they got into the 
butfalo country, Captain LaBarge told them that they should 
have the first buffalo they saw, even if he had to lie to half 
a day to get it. 

Captain LaBarge had as first mate an excellent man named 
John Durack. He had been on the river before, but had never 
been engaged in a buffalo hunt, and the captain thought thia 
a good opportunity to initiate him. When the boat reached 
the vicinity of Handy’s Post four buffalo bulls were seen 
swimming the river. 

“Man the yawl, John,” said Captain LaBarge. “I will go 
with you and we will have a buffalo before we get back.” 

The captain gave orders to the men on the boat to shoot 
the buffaloes, and he would then lasso one of the wounded 






Sir Clements | 


spoke | 





Interior of the Manufacturers’ and Liberal Arts Building. 








ones ard drag it to the boat. He put Durack in the bow with] John to an audience. The Queen bought nearly everything 
a line, while he took the rudder. in the box, was all graciousness, and remained as good a cus- 

The men on the steamboat fired and wounded two of the} tomer as Sir John could wish. 
buffaloes. To get to them the boat had to pass close to the 
two uninjured ones. The captain supposed that Durack un- | 
derstood the programme, but the mate was not familiar with j 
the game they were hunting, and to LaBarge’s consternation | 
slipped the noose over the head of one of the uninjured ani: | 
mals. Too late Captain LaBarge shouted to him not to do; 
this; that he did not want to anchor to a live buffalo. 

“Oh,” replied Durack, “he’s as good as any.” ‘ 

The buffalo kept straight on in his course. The men the artist. He writes: - 
backed their oars, but to no purpose; they could not stop “She was a remarkably pretty woman, and very agreeable, 
him. Finally his feet touched bottom, and up the bank and both she and he were thoroughly bohemians. I was din- 

t 





Whistler Marriage. 





N a recent number of “Truth,” Henry Labouchere claims 
that he was responsible for the marriage of thre widow 
of Goodwin, the architect, and James McNeill Whistler, 


went with the boat and its helpless crew after him. They] ing with'them and some others, one evening, at Earl’s Court. 
might indeed have taken a boat ride over the bare prairie] They were obviously greatly attracted to each other, and in 
had not the stem of the yawl been wrenched entirely out of] a vague sort of way they thought of marrying, so I took the 
the boat, and carried off by the terrified animal. matter in hand to bring things to a practical point. ‘ 

There stood the sonry crew, shipwrecked across the river “<Jimmy, I said, ‘will you marry Mrs. Goodwin? 
from the steamboat and with no buffalo! A whole day was “‘Certainly,’ he replied. , s 
consumed in getting back to the boat and in repairing the “‘Mrs. Goodwin, I said, ‘will you marry Jimmy? 
broken yawl. “ ‘Certainly,’ she replied. 

“When? I asked. 

“"Oh, some day,’ said Whistler. 

“That won’t do,’ I said; ‘we must have a date.’ 

“So they both agreed I should choose the day, tell them 
what church to come to for the ceremony, provide the clergy- 
man, and give the bride away. : 

“I fixed an early date, and got them the chaplain of the 
House of Commons to perform the ceremony. It took place 
a few days later. After the ceremony was over we adjourned 
to Whistler’s studio, where he had prepared a banquet. The 
banquet was on the table, but there were no chairs, so we 
sat on packing-cases. The happy pair when I left had not 
quite decided whether they would go that evening to Paris 
or remain in the studio. 

“How unpractical they were was shown when I happened 
to meet the bride the day before the marriage in ‘he street. 

“Don’t forget to-morrow,’ I said. 

“ ‘No, she replied; ‘I am just going to buy my trousseau.’ 

. ©*% little late for that, is it not?’ I asked. 





John Brown’s Influence. 





E have had many “Lives” of the late Queen, most of 
them adulatory and colorless. In “Victoria, Queen 
and Ruler,” Mrs. Emily Crawford, the well-known 
Paris correspondent, has not hesitated to pour cold 

water on many glowing tributes. Here is a story drawn from 
the era of the ascendancy of John Brown, which was given 
to Mrs. Crawford by Sir John Bennett, who, as “watchmaker 
and jeweler” to Her Majesty, attended on the eve of great 
birthdays at Windsor with a box of wares. He often returned 
with slender gains. On one occasion he lamented to a Court 
official the spoiling of his market by the Queen’s deep mourn- 
ing: 
e Shall I give you a tip?” whispered the Court gentleman. 
“Brown is hanging about the steward’s room, where you are 


to luneh. Ask him to lunch with you.” “Why?” “Don’t “‘No, she answered, ‘for I am only going to buy a tooth- 
ask, but follow good advice. This much [ ean tell you; they | brush and a new sponge, as one ought to have new ones 
are awfully afraid now of Fenians, and, as She is geen when aud apeiron? 


nervous about them, Brown’s strong arm and watchful eyes “However, there never was a more successful marriage. 


are in greater request than ever. He is really the bodyguard| ney adored each other, and lived most happily together, and 


when She goes out. If you make much of him, you willl \ich she died he was broken-hearted, indeed. He never re- 
gratify Whom you know.” Sir John took the ball on wae advenaddeont the dose? 


hop. Espying Brown, he went up to him and said: 

“Mr. Brown, I am a great admirer of your part of Scot-| 
land. It’s a bonny country, and most so on Deeside. My} 
name (showing a card) is no uncommon one at Aberdeen.! 
Do me the favor to share the lunch the Queen has ordered 
for me in the steward’s room. I dislike to eat alone, and it 
will help my appetite to hear good plain Seotch from the 
mouth of a Crathie man.” “I must tell Her first.” said 
Brown. “Wait a while, and I shall let you know after I} 
nore asked Ber leave.” eon went —> and —— —_— “It’s funny our minister never gets married,” remarked 
back, “wilin’” to share Sir John’s iunch and bringing the | the young husband, who had just refused his wife a bonnet, 
keys of the Queen’s own cellar and a wine list. He let et : ° 





ee - = 


A Delicate Subject. 





Madge—Miss Autumn’s name was printed in the paper, 
but her age wasn’t mentioned. Marjorie—Of course not. 
That girl’s age is unfit for publication. 


(a 


: : : : : ;| in his endeavor to change the subject. “1 think he’d make a 
John study it, asked him what vintages he would like, and ys 7 % “Wall? ranlia ‘ i. ni’ ana as 
recommended a port and a sherry which the ex-Sheriff thought } good ———. E wall,” sented _ x boon +o 
nectar. There were other fabulously fine wines that Brown; Bits.” O MGKC B. VEY ZOOR ORC: WAS AS IHREER OAs : 

himself fetched. In the course of conversation Sir Jolin la-| 7! 
mented the effect the Queen’s mourning had on his business. ; At this season of the year multitudes of people are paying 
“Pll set that all right,” said Brown, who, at the end of the! from $10 to $25 a week at summer hotels for the privilege 
lunch, went back to his post, but returned to summon Sir: of being deprived of the comforts of home.—Hartford “Post.” 
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HOLDING HIM OFF. 
Mayor Urquhart-—Well, if he gets through, they can't blame me. I’ve fought the brute at every turn. 





Women’s Pets. 





ORONTO can now boast of a cat club devoted to the 
interests of cats of various sizes, shapes, colors and 
breeds, in addition to a cat show in connection with 
the Industrial Fair. Hence the following indictment 
of domestic pets in general which appears in an Eng- 

lish paper may be of interest: 

“Amongst the vagaries of society one of the most notice- 
able is the amount of time and money devoted by women to 
their domestic pets. This is no new hobby, but it has reached 
unprecedented developments during the season that is now 
dying: Here is an excerpt from a journal of some ten days 
ago: 

“*A lady walking in Hyde Park was followed by a maid 
wheeling a perambulator, on which was slung a satin ham- 
mock, and when the passers-by sought to get a glimpse of 
the favored child that lay therein they discovered a specimen 
of the canine caricature called a King Charles spaniel.’ 

“In Paris there is an establishment called the ‘Chiens 
Fideles,’ where dogs are rigged. out in all manner of elaborate 
attire. A poodle freshly turned out from this shop wears 
patent leather shoes, a bow of the latest fashién just below 
its immaculate high collar, and a narrow strip of perfumed 
handkerchief protruding from its breast-pocket. It is also 
the fashion for women to carry lizards attached to their 
bodices by little silwer chains. 

“Such exhibitions present sidelights on modern civilization 
that the social reformer is bound to take note of. Dog-wor- 
ship amongst women is an outcome of the idleness produced 
by the possession of wealth, joined to a freedom from any par- 
ticular duties in life. ‘What are we to do with our time?’ 
say these women of the upper ten. The responsibilities of 
the household are transferred to butlers and housekeepers, 
and the children of the family are left to the nursery-maids. 
Fashionable women who are quite able to undertake the 
suckling of their own infants disdain to do so. It spoils their 
figures, they say, and it interferes with their numerous 
trumpery appointments at garden parties and ‘at homes.’ 

“Whilst mothers neglect their families for their pets, wo- 
men without children indulge in the plea that pets are the 
natural substitute. ‘We must have something to love’ is 
the excuse. In some cases the excuse is genuine; in other 
cases it is a glaring hypocrisy, for the fashionable treatment 
of animals is a bogus sort of kindness. It is a love of show, 
and not a love of horses that causes women to insist on tight 
bearing-reins. Is it kindness to catch a bird and clap it into 
a cage, dooming it for life to the punishment of never again 
using its wings in flight? You have the answer in the fact 
that such birds pine away and die in a short time. Is it 
kindness, again, that takes dogs twenty miles panting behind 
a motor-car? 

“The ‘Sketch’ has been publishing portraits of society 
women and actresses with their dogs. One is led to believe 
that nearly every woman with money spends a portion of her 
day in the companionship of a canine favorite. This suggests 
the question why dogs should be so generally preferred to 
other creatures. We may admit that they often possess ami- 
able qualities, but surely the world would be better with 
fewer of them. Judged by his ancestry, the dog is the least 
pure of all our pets. He has the taint of the jackal, and the 
savagery that comes from the hunting instincts of the wild 
dog and the wolf. In olden times he was trained to eat the 
dead, and any dog in England that is descended from Oriental 
stock must have something of the scavenger in him. If a 
particular kind of pet is to be multiplied in society to the 
extent of hundreds of thousands, it ought to be a creature 
of better manners—an animal whose habits are always, and 
not occasionally, cleanly. 

“Most pets are absolute parasites, consuming food, but 
rendering no service in return. Human beings are declared 
by Holy Writ to be of more value than sparrows. It seems 
clear also that steaks and chops and sweetbreads should not 
be given to pugs whilst there are thousands of children going 
breakfastless to the Board school. The workingman, imitat- 
ing the aristocrat, puts in his turn an abnormal value on his 
pets. We are all familiar with the story of the kind lady 
who supplied a poor family with cream, until she found that 
the children were not allowed to touch it on account of the 
overwhelming claims of the dog. A workman’s rat-catching 
quadruped is not to be libelled as a parasite, but the line 
— to be drawn at supplying it with the best food of the 

ouse, 

“I am well aware that friendship with the brute creation 
develops the nobler characteristics of mankind. We have 
been taught by Thoreau, Gilbert White, Richard Jefferies, and 
others to love natural history. But the results we expect do 
not always happen. The old maid relegated to the company 
of a cat and a parrot is often a sour-tempered person. Still 
more is it the case that the cult of society pets produces 
little good effect upon the votaries of fashion. The grande 
dame rides down the street with her dogs reposing on the 
carriage rugs. Her solicitude for them is only brought the 
more into contrast with her neglect of the wretched speci- 
mens of child life in the roadway. This country is crowded 
with anaemic children condemned to the horrors of the slums. 
What do the duchesses care? They are the very people who 
draw the rents from the filthy tenements. Read the statistics 
cempiled by Mr. Charles Booth in his volumes on London’s 
poverty, and you are forced to the conclusion that the devo- 
tion of the rich to their doggy friends is the counterpart of 
their indifference to the unrelieved misery of the masses.” 








That Trick Dog of Rogerson’s. 


It was Rogerson started me on the dog-keeping business. 
He'd got a dog, a kind of rough-haired mongrel, that he set 
great store by. There was a lot of talk always about his 
pedigree. Sometimes Rogerson said he was a pure champion- 
bred Irish terrier, and then again he’d make inquiries and find 
out he was an Airedale, and last of all he’d say that the dog 
belonged to a special new breed that they hadn’t got a right 
name for yet, but they were making a ciub for that particu- 
lar kind of dog, and his animal was going to be jolly high up 
in the stud-book. Anyhow, it was an ugly dog, and I never 
saw much use in it, but it gave Rogerson no end of reputa- 
tion, and, what’s more, when he was in ladies’ society he was 
never at a loss for semething to talk about. He’d just call 
the beast up and put a bit of biscuit on his nose and say 
“Paid for,” and the dog would make a silly kind of snap and 
miss the biscuit every time, and then there was a lot of 
sereeching and pulling up of skirts by the girls, while the dog 
rushed about chivying the biscuit all over the floor. He had 
another trick, too. He was supposed to be a genuine Con- 
servative dog, and if you offered him a biscuit from Glad- 
stone he was to turn his head away and look sulky, but if 
you said “It’s from Dizzy,” he was to smile all over and snap 
up the biscuit. More often than not Towzer would go for 
the biscuit at the first go, whether you said Gladstone or 
not; but, if he did, Rogerson of course wouldn’t let him have 
it, so it all came right in the end. The consequence was 
Rogerson got to be very highly thought of in politics, and 
they made him a vice-president of the Conservative Club en- 
tirely owing to Towzer.—‘Punch.” 








Society Item. 
This is the way the editor of a Western country paper 
recently wrote up a marriage ceremony in his native town: 
“Would that our pen had been plucked from some beautiful 
bird of paradise and dipped in the eye of a rainbow, that we 
might fittingly describe the beautiful marriage scene enacted 
at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Davis. Just as the 
day god, clothed in majesty sublime, had started on his down- 
ward course toward the western sea, shedding his galaxy of 
quivering, golden beams o’er the rejoicing earth—it was then 
that the cords of confidence, hope, and love, binding the 
hearts of Eli Frederick Guernsey and Beatrice Davis, were 
indelibly traced upon the scroll of life, and the sacred seal 
of holy matrimony placed thereon.” 





The Case in a Nutshell. 


“Town Topics.” 

Advertising in trade papers is as if Mr. Steinway were to 
drop into Mr. Knabe’s office and say, “I am making ‘first-rate 
pianos.” As soon as Mr. Knabe recovered from his surprise 
at this uncalled for information, he would reply, “So am I,” 
and the incident would end there. Manufacturers do not buy 
the same kind of goods from other manufacturers, and what 
possible advantage can they gain by informing their com- 
petitors about their business? The only advertising that 
pays is that which reaches the purchasing public, who never 
read trade papers. 


NS 


“I dislike that Miss Jones. She seems double-faced.” 
“Impossible, or she’d be wearing the other one.”—“Chaparral.” 
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‘traces of gore and blubber, and 


August 22, 1903 


=<THREE- DAY 


Le = Jury 20 


WAS sung to sleep in infant days to a quaint reiteration 

of the query, “Did you ever, ever, ever see a whale?” 

At Bellina, one of the ports of call, I saw the various “in- 

gredients” of a whale, and smelt them also, one of the 
most abundantly satiating experiences I ever collided with. 
On sucha lovely, bright morning asshould never be perfumed 
with whale, we poked the “Glencoe’s” nose into the whaling 
port, and saw, first, the chute, up the gentle incline of which the 
dead whales are hauled with a chain hooked firmly into them 
and worked-with a windlass. The chute had unmistakable 
there was a neat little 
“whaler” at the dock which made interesting inspection. The 
swivel gun which launches the explosive bomb into “la pauvre 
baleine” was a surprise to me. I had never enquired into 
modern whaling procedure, and actually clung to the notion 
that men went out in boats with harpoons, as I’d learned in 
those ancient days of “McGuffey’s Third Reader.” The gun 


is loaded with an iron bar several feet long, on the end of 





Herring Neck. 


which a lance-shaped bomb loaded with explosive cotton is 
screwed. The bar has also some engaging looking hooks de- 
murely folded, which spread open and clutch the surrounding 
whale as soon as the bomb explodes in his “little inside.” 
Once in a long while it doesn’t kill him, and then, hurrah fer 
a cruise! A whale near Placentia took an excursion trip 
after the bomb did its worst, and the whaler, who told me of 
the time his boat made in following, assured me that they 
distanced the Empire State Express for a matter of twenty 
minutes. When the whale is killed, towed to the port, and 
hauled up on the chute the work of chopping off his blubber 
is a = job. Here is the tale told by a nice young man 
from John’s with a boutonniere of ferns and wild hya- 
cinths. Sai came down to a whaling station this summer as 
paymaster. The men were up to their usual pranks, some 
capering about with a long section of blubber twined round 
their necks like a lady’s boa, some with sections of whale 
hide as toboggans, shooting the chute and plumping into the 
indescribably dirty sea water. The young man watched them 
for a little while, then he became a bit “tete-montee,” and before 
he knew what he was doing he had pitched off his outer gar- 
ments, caught up a “boa,” slapped and been slapped by lengths 
of greasy hide, squatted on a whale toboggan -and “slithered 
down the greasy, gory slide into the filthy water. It was 
hard to believe him, with the boutonniere “en evidence,” but 
his whimsical account was all confirmed by several others 
who had themselves been infected by the madness of the mo- 
ment. Captain Drake went foraging for a suitable souvenir of 
this odoriferous port,and brought me a couple of wha'e’s ears, 
the queerest surprises of all. They’re like huge shells, and 
weigh like lead. “Monsieur la baleine” wears them inside his 
head, his visible aural aperture being only large enough to 
poke a match into. He also wears all his whiskers inside 
his mouth; a fearsome thing is a whale’s mouth, and many a 
poor wee “capeling,” the bait that is washed about by the 
waves in solid shoals, gets a trip through those wiry whiskers 
into that little throat that has certainly shrunk since Jonah’s 
day, for it’s not much bigger than my wrist. When the 
blubber is removed and put into the vast trying vats, from 
which it emerges as crude whale oil through a hose into big 
blue barrels (of which we distributed hundreds from the 
“Glencoe”), there remain the huge bones to be utilized. 
These are boiled to free them from the flesh (and oh, what a 
soup ensues!) and*then calcined and whirled in a rough per- 
forated cylinder and sifted through in brown dust, “guano,’ 
for manure. All these charming processes were in course of 
completion the day we dropped in, and the sight and the smell 
are lifelong memories which 1 must almost apologize for 
passing on to my readers. The Christian Brothers whom we 
helped to expel from St. Pierre were quite chirpy by the time 
we struck the whaling station, and the “baby” had imbibed 
the Newfoundland notion that I must be given gifts, so he 
went foraging and returned just as the last blue barrel was 
rolled ashore, with a ground sparrow’s nest and four dear 
spotted blue eggs in it, which he presented with a charming 
smile, hushing my outraged protests with the purest French 
in the world. As the “Glencoe” sailed away while he was 
telling me how he found the nest, there was nothing to be 
done but fetch it home, and here it is, to my daily distress 
and regret. 

At Burgeo, one of our last ports of call, the wharf was 
lined with what looked afar off like a row of bedraggled black- 
cap canary birds, but turned out to be some thirty cod fishers 
in yellow oilskins who were kicking their heels and losing 
their time and temper waiting for the arrival of their bait. 
I should like to tell you how handsome one of these fisher- 
men was—a Yarmouth, Nova Scotia, boy, with the exact fea- 





How to Get Out? 


tures (and several inches more height) of the first Napoleon. 
If Mary McLean of Butte, Montana, had been on the “Glen- 
coe” there would have been doings! The fishermen heard 
from someone that I had seen Captain Woollard, who had shot 
a mutineer the week before, and the whole lot of them, “eap- 
tains, dory mates, Napoleon, and all, came on board and sim- 
ply asked me to tell them everything I had heard and seen. 
It was a rainy Sunday morning, and things were a little 
crowded, under the narrow shelter of the covered deck, but 

did my best for them and gave minutest particulars of the 
shooting, the provocation, and the remarks I hud heard on 
the captain’s chances, in St. John’s. As I said in writing of 
the shooting two weeks ago, the whole matter has an absorb- 
ing interest for the captains and crews of these “bankers.” 
The three captains followed every word I said, nodding affirm: 
ation to my impression of the good-nature and good looks of 
the captain whose trial took place last week. “That sounds 
more like it,” was their comment on the narrative, and then, 
though they laughed at*my request for sea yarns, they told 
me about their life work. Thrilling enough to a land lubber 
are these simple tales of the sea. 

Of course I mentioned Kipling’s great yarn of the “Banks” 
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and found that all the captains and most of the Glo’ster | 
fishermen had read it. It was rather a jolt to hear their 
verdict. “It’s a good story, but no good for a description of 
the Banks and the fishing as they are to-day. Kipling never 
could have seen modern fishing, that’s certain. We 
haven’t done what he says we do for the last thirty years,’ 
said a clever little captain in a navy jersey, thigh boots, and 
a sort of yachting cap. “Yes, he’s a bit be hind the times 
agreed Napoleon placidly, while I recovered my breath after 
the same sort of gasp I made when a couple of reserved 
Manxmen unlocked their She opinions of Hall Caine for 
my demolishment. Taken to task presently in earnest, Na- 
poleon assured me that Kipling probably got his information 
from the “oldest inhabitant” round the Glo’ster wharves. 
“What are you waiting for here?” I asked Napoleon, who 
lingered after the captains and crews had said good-by. 
“Squids, madam.” “What on earth are squids?” “Just the 
foolishest fish in the sea,” he remarked with a smile that 
would have stood Mary McLean on her head. “Tell me about 
them,” I asked. “Well, they’re little round fish with feelers 
all round the edge, and I believe they are blind, besides hav- 
ing no sense at all. When we throw in a bunch of hooks 
those squids all grab at it and hang on as if it was plum 
cake. Then we haul 
don’t they come here now?” 
don’t do what it should,” he said, quaintly. “All I know is 
the captains and us are getting the worst of it. The boats 
are only victualled for six weeks and here we’ve been loung- 
ing round Burgeo for over two weeks. It means a good deal 


i 
' 
to us that those fool squids are gallivanting out in the ocean! 


instead of drifting in here to be caught. It means starving 
next winter if they don’t hurry.’ The grim truth! My Na- 
poleon, with the chiselled profile, the wonderful curved lips, 
the soft, beautiful eyes, kicked the end of a rope and sighed 
for a shoal of squids, foolish fish on whose erratic 
movements depend the comfort, the life almost, of many a 


The Best Water in the World. 


household in the fishing town of Glo’ster, whence came Yar- 
mouth Napoleon with his mates. 

Talking of the gifts from Newfoundland reminds me of the 
little pitcher. When I domiciled myself with the pleasant- 
faced householder in St. John’s because the hotel was full, 
fell in love with some of her pet china, old, guarded for gen- 
erations, and delightfully quaint and precious. She smiled at 
my interest, and told me its histories, as we all do when we 
display our cherished crockery. The coachman who drove 
me to the train handed me my satchel with deliberation. 
“Would you be careful, or else you'll break the handle,” he 
said, smiling. “Mrs. has put something in.” When I 
got in the train I opened the satchel, and there was the very 
“juggiest” jug of all, carefully done up, with a tiny mn rte, 
“This one has been in our family for over sevemty years.’ 
And that’s the way they treat one down in Newfoundland! 

One more little yarn, ‘and then I shall quit the subject. It 
was on a delightful noontide that we sidled into “Pushthrough.” 
Heard you ever so suggestive a name? When you're in, 
you're in; the question is how to get out. On second thoughts 
I’m not sure it was at Pushthrough that we confronted the 
servant question. However, that’s a detail. At one of the 
ports of call, Pelloran, or Bellina, or Harbor Breton, or St. 
Jacques, as we strolled along the dock, the most curious 
tiny, wee man came in sight. His nether garments were of 
yellow canvas until he turned his back. Then they were, O 
shade of Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch! of mandarin 
blue denim. His little coat was, like many another on the 
south shore, made of all sorts of sample scraps of cloth. | 
saw one pieced out with scarlet plush; another had eleven 
different materials in the sleeves. I believe the samples are 
bought for a trifle, and Joseph in all his glory never had 
more wonderful coat than is worn with perfect unconcern by 
many a Newfoundlander. But the tiny old man waits! He 
wore a black sou’-wester, and his surprising breeches were 
tucked into long boots; it was a week day. On Sunday he 
wears his trousers long—that’s the style and regulation. His 
small parchmenty face, wrinkled like a very passe winter 
apple, was illuminated by two brilliant blue eyes, as blue as 
the back of his trousers. He peered up into my face and 
thus began, “Have you seen my servant girl? She’s been 
away for ker holiday, and the two weeks is up, and she 
should be on this boat.” The idea of this small scarecrow 
having a “servant girl” was a shock, but his annoyance at her 
default was sincere. “That’s the way of them!” he fumed. 
“You can’t trust ’em. Now, there’s not any boat for a fort- 
night, and what am I to do? I’ve rowed over for her, and 
she ought to be here!” Then a quiet woman appeared. “She 
has sent a message. Her mother is very ill and she’s nursing 
her, and she will get them to sail over with her early next 
week.” Did the wee man rave and swear? Not at ail. He 
asked at once with concern, “What’s the matter with her 
mother? Do they think she’ll get better? It’s too bad the 
girl’s holiday’s spoiled.” “She said to tell you she’d be over 
concluded the quiet 





‘em in and use ’em for bait.” “Why! 


[he Lord knows why a squid | small ritualist, putting on his biretta and gathering up his cas- 





woman. “She said to come for her Tuesday.” “Oh, very 
well. [ll just get back home,” and immediately his yellow 
trousers became bright blue. The girl was only ten miles 
away by land, but there are very few roads along the south 
coast. The boat and the sailare aye ready,and the sea is the 
highway. A dozen episodes are jostling one another in my 
memory as I bring my tale of twenty-three days to a close. 
The doctor, who is paid a stated sum by each family every 
year, and attends them as they call on him; the great priest 
with his Neroesque torso and his huge Newfoundland San 
Max; the small Sraneetes rector whom we met bobbing from 
the rectory to the big unfinished new church with two tiny 
brass vases filled with lilacs for the altar. I really must tell 
you of that church, where every man made his own pew. 
Such a collection of designs! One had spindles and a patch- 
work cushion, another was primitive and plain with a cer- 
tain dignity of outline. The little rector told us of the stu- 
pendous work they had to build the fine new church, and he 
showed us a shipyard in some devoted parishioner’s garden 
where a mission boat was on the stocks, rough, axe-hewn, but 
substantial. I am wondering yet how it is ever to be gotten 
down to the sea. “We have matins and evensong, and lights 
and processional, and do 
erly coast the people are so wretchedly Protestant!” 

{ 


all that we dare, but along the east- 
said the 


sock to climb the hill. It was grotesque, in that crude and 
unsophisticated place, to hear such an utterance. I very nearly; 
lost my passage at this place, for while the wee parson di- 
lated on his various “dares” the “Glencoe” whistled afar off 





and I might have been stranded for a fortnight. Then did 
war-whoop of my childhood ring down the hillside,as without 
a farewell I dashed out of the church and made the race of 
my life for the dock. The “Glencoe” was away, but happily 
the war-whoop made the captain look about him, and he 
caught sight of me. LADY GAY. 
Comparisons. 
What man whose fortune can command 
Jewels of rarest taste, 
Would be content upon his hand “ 
To wear a gem of paste? 
Who hearing heaven’s symphonies, 
The music of the spheres, 
To any lesser harmonies | 
Could tume his captious ears? 
Or who that’s wont at nega] feast |<! 
To dine off richest fare, 


behest 
share? 


Would be content at Fate’s 
A beggar’s crust to 


And I, who from your lips have quaffed 
Love’s vintage all divine, 

Could I to any other draught 
Of baser Love decline? FW. 
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A Night in the Open at 22,000 Feet. 





EGINALD RANKIN, the Englishman who last De- 
cember succeeded in sealing to the top of the highest 
pinnacle of Mount Aconcagua in the Andes, and 
who as a result of his experience in the blizzard he 
encountered at 22,000 feet lost part of his hands 

and feet, has written a graphic 
While still at the summit an enormous cloud rose off the 
Pacific and in ten minutes the whole sky was darkened and 
snow fell in deadly 
ceeds: 

“The rest is a confused mental 
blinding snow, semi-darkness, crushing falls, despair, and 
the certainiy of death. The further I went the worse grew 
the storm; svon I could only see a few feet in front of me. 
But I managed, as occasional rents in the pall of falling dark- 
ness helped me, to get upon the great northern snow slope, 
and blundered on, shouting in my agony for help—cries which 
the jeering rocks sent back to me unanswered. Twice on 
slippery hard snow I fell, and was at once whirled down the 
slope at a terrific pace. I clawed at the .uow with my axe, 
but it would not grip on the hard surface, and I felt myself | 
whirling onward at lightning speed to destruction. It was a 
most horrible sensation. But both times by some miracte 
I came to a patch of stones which stopped. me. How far I 
rolled in this way I know not, but it must have been some 
hundreds of feet. 

“All this part of the journey is very hazy in my mind. | 
remember sitting down, paralyzed with despair, with fearful 
teeth-chatterings and shiverings shaking me; then I would 
call myself a coward and get up and go on for a few yards. 
But the deadly cold of that blizzard at 22,000 feet was fast 
overcoming me, and at last, as the storm still raged, I felt 
that I could go no further. I had wandered by this time on 
to a litthe promontory of rocks, which fell precipitously, as I 
found out next morning, to the slope two hundred feet below. 
By the side of a big rock I saw a little seooped-out hollow 
in the snow: doubtless, thought I, this is my appointed ! 
grave. I sat down in it, quite glad to have ended the struggle, 
and looked at my watch. It was half-past four, and the snow 
was falling as thick as ever. Now I knew that [ was done 
for. I took out my pocket-book and tried to trace a scrawl 
of farewell to my wife: it was unlikely that they would ever 
find my body, but still there was just a chance of it. That 


earnest. Mr. Rankin’s narrative pro- 


tangle of intense cold, 


was the worst side of that last half-hour, as I fancied it, of } 


my life. She had advised me strongly not to go; [ had gone 
nevertheless; and now here was the end, and 
alone, 

“Well, 
dom; that one [ know, has brought me 
hairs. The teeth-chatterings and 
drowsy feeling came over me; I stretched myself on my back 
in my little grave, with my feet sticking over the precipice, 
and the divine Nature which comes to our rescue when our 
own thoughts would kill us carried me into the land of 
dreamless sleep. 

“When I awoke I thought I was dead. The crescent moon 
was riding through a sky of deepest metallic blue, 
which the white peaks that on every side hedged in my view 
struck with an almost unearthly contrast. As I gradually 
comprehended the full glories of that magnificent scene ex- 
ultation filled my soul. “The kings of the world,’ said I to 
myself, ‘are not half as well buried as L am. If only men 
knew that the spirit hovers near the place where the body 
lies they would think less of the splendor of the mausoleum 
and mora of its position. Shah Jehan built the Taj for Nur 
Mahal; he had much better have sent her to the Himalayas. 
1 always thought Rhodes a great man; now I think him 
greater than ever, for he must have known what happens 
after death. For he chose his sepulchre on the ridge of the 
Matoppos, and probably he is the only being outside China 
who has a decent post-mortem view. But here are you, a 
most insignificant fellow in life, turned into a kind of emperor 
of the dead, with a mausoleum higher and grander far than 
that of any human creature since the world began.’ Then I 
began to rack my brain for a reason for my posthumous 
honors, and at length concluded, in the absence of more 
heroic virtues, that I must have been the only boy who never 
ill-treated a cat. There was a certain amount of cause, apart 


a fine crop of grey 


from the received tradition that people ‘who go to sleep in| 


snowstorms never wake up again, why I should believe in my 
bodily extinction. I was utterly without sensation of any 


aceount of his epg 
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she would be 
fortunately this sort of half-hour occurs very sel- 


shiverings had gone now; a! 


agaist 


kind in my limbs, and when I tried to move them they made 
no response. 

The snow must have ceased soon after I lay down the 
previous evening, for | was only partly covered, and my feet 
stuck black out of the white mantle, with the toes turned 
inwards towards me ina horrible curl. Thesight of those toes 
looking at me instead of at the sky made me feel rather squeam- 
ish, and, thought I to myself, if I squeamish [ can’t be 
dead. So I began by trying to work my right arm, and after 
desperate efforts I broke it loose from the ice which had 
frozen it hard to the snow beneath. Examining my hand | 
found that the finger-tips of all the fingers were a mottled 
purple color, and the nails of the second and third fingers 
were black. This frost-bite was due to the fact that in my 
efforts to clutch the snow in my two involuntary toboggans 
down the mountain I had worn all the finger-tips off my 
gloves. Then I worked my left arm loose, the elbow in both 
arms being the chief point of attachment to the snow; even 
now the skin over my elbow joints is red and rough. Having 
freed my arms I broke my back free from the ice the heat of 
my body had generated, by pressure on my elbows, and sat 
up and tried to work my legs. Here I was less successful; 
my legs seemed paralyzed; I could not move them at all. At 
this stage in the proceedings my delight in having the finest 
tomb on earth was sorely dashed. Here was I, tied to the 
top of Aconcagua like a dog to his kennel. Every man must 
die once, but | strongly resented having to go through the 
process a second time. The imminent probability of this 
event, notwithstanding all my resentment, gave me a strength 
which I had otherwise lacked. After about half an hour’s 
concentrated effort of will I succeeded in freeing my right leg, 
which appeared to be very nearly as useless free as it was tied, 
so numb and limp did it feel. With the left leg I had still 
more trouble. In trying to loosen it I must have wrenched 
the muscles in my groin, for they became exceedingly painful. 
At last I had both legs more or less at my command, but 
they obeyed orders very slowly and reluctantly, and the feet 
were both absolutely insubordinate. 

‘All this time a wonderful sight was 
night gave way to the dawn; a faint twilight glimmered from 
behind the mighty bulk of Aconcagua and threw the giant’s 

shadow far out into the distant sea; not a mere flat, in- 
tangible, two-dimensioned unreality like a common shadow, 
but a flesh-and-blood thing of length, breadth, and depth, 
lurid magenta-purple in color, a gorgeous prism, stretching 
from the apex of the mountain in a straight line across his 
snow-clad satellites far into the Pacific. Higher and higher 


rose the sun; nearer and nearer, as though to greet him, 
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before me. The 















came that royal purple shadow from across the sea; it 
climbed up the side of | mountain, kissed its creator, and 
died. 


“T had now, being a free man, to face the situation. It 
was about five o’clock of a fine and sunny morning, and I 
had to get owe to my 19,000-foot camp if I cvuld, or to 
Inca, twenty miles away or more. if I couldn’t. To enable 
me to do this I had with me ten partly frozen fingers, two 
completely frozen feet, and a small box of meat lozenges.” 
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“IT love you, Honey.” 





Not Lacking in Respect. 


IR MICHAEL HICKS-BEACH was recently the recipient 
of a memorial from India, written by an Indian prince, 
in which the weakness of the Oriental mind for rhe 
torical superfluity was quite humorously manifested. 

Among other polite forms, Sir Michael was addressed as 
1. Your parental 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ordship. 


t 











2. Your sagacious, intellectual and lustrious (sic ord 
ship 

-3. Your predominant and complaisant lordship 

4. Your refulgent, sumptuous and vivid lordship 

». Your polite, cautious and receptive lordship 

6. Your upright, righteous and impart lord 

7. Your intellectual, prudent and philanthropic lordship 

8S. Your compassionate, gracious and merciful lordship; 
and, finally 

9 A “benevolent, ignanimous and inimitable blessed 


party. 

| Moved by this constel qualities, the 
| Oriental memorialist palpitated erenade his subject by 
“touching the chords of my invaluable lute, the property of 
‘my ever-renowned grandfather.” 


ation of “lustrious” 
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| A Definition of an Egoist 

| United States Senator Thomas C. Platt, on his seventieth 

| birth, was talking to a group of reporters at Manhattan 
Beach about a certain politician. “To land him, bait you 
hook with flattery,” said the Senator. “He is an egoist. His 
worst enemy, by praising the cut of his coat, the architecture 

| of his house, his skill at steering a boat or making a speech, 

| his grace in lifting his hat to a woman—his worst enemy, by 

| praising him or anything that concerns him, can twist him 

| around his finger. Yes,” the Senator concluded, “he is an 
egoist: a man who would be glad to die for the 

| looking up from his grave and 

\°" his tombstone.’ 

| 

i 

\ 


pleasure of 


reading the stonecutter’s puff 


While Arthur was spending a week at his aunt’s, he chanced 
one day to place his elbows on the table during dinner. “My 
dear boy.” said his aunt, “don’t you know that children of 
the first families must never put their elbows on the table?” 
“Oh, well,” said Arthur, easily, “that doesn’t hit me, for my 
father’s been married twice, and I belong to the second fam 


ily.” 
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“ae Anecdotal. 
A 
ig : Mark Twain tells of a man who, when 
4a he came home drunk, explained to his 
1 3 wife that his condition was due to the 
tt fact that he had mixed his drinks. 
: i “John,” his wife advised, “when you 


/ have @runk all the whisky you want, 
i, you ought to ask for  sarsaparilla.” 
“Yes,” retorted her husband, “but when 
I have drunk all the whisky I want I 
i can’t say sarsaparilla.” 

* 

A weil-known English surgeon was im- 
parting some clinical instruction to half 
a: a dozen students, who accompanied hin 
in his rounds, the other day. Pausing 
} at the bedside’ of a doubtful case, he 
a: said: “Now, gentlemen, do you think 
this is, or is not, a case for operation?” 
One by one the students made their di- 
agnosis, and ail of them answered in 
the negative. “Well, gentlemen, you are 
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4 all wrong,” said the wielder of the free 
Pe ig and flashing scalpel, “and I shall operate 
2 to-morrow.” “No, you won’t,” said the 
it ; patient, as he rose in his bed; “six to 
i one is a good majority; gimme my 
4 clothes.” 
2 * 
E Thiers, the French statesman, was a 
a victim of many whimsies. None had 
x stronger hold on him, says Mons. Gabriel 
; Hanotaux in “Contemporary France,” 
than his desire to get everybody to re- 


cognize his universal competency. Jf 
’ an applicant for the post of director at 
i the Sevres manufactory, Thiers said: — 
“He is no more made for that part than 
1 for —" and then he stopped. “Au, 
oh! Monsieur Thiers,” said his interlo- 
cutor, “you find it hard to say what you 
eould not do.” “That’s the truth! 
Chat’s the truth!” cried the statesman, 
tleefully. One day Thiers said, speakiag 
of a man who had been raised to a higa 
function: —"He no more suited for 
that office than I am to be a druggist; 
and yet,” he added, catching himself up, 


“I do know chemistry! 
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Chekib Bey, the Turkish Minister to 
Washington, attended in Philadelphia 
the recent launching of the Turkish war- 
ship “Medjidia” at the Cramps’ ship- 
yard. During the luncheon following the 
launch, Chekib Bey animadverted for a 
moment on the beggars of Philadelphi.. 
“You have here,” he said, “an enterpris- 
ing and intelligent collection of beggars 
One of them approached me this morn- 
ing. He told a moving tale of misfor- 
tune; then he asked me for a little 
money. I put my hand in my pocket to 
find that I was altogether out of 
‘My man, I said, ‘Il have nothing for you 
now, but in an hour I shall be passing 
this way again. . Then, 1 promise vou, you 
shall get something from me. ‘All right, 
sir, said the beggar; ‘but all the same. 
he added, fretfully, ‘vou wouldn't 
lieve the amount of credit I give in this 
way.” 
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A remarkable figure in Oxford Univer- 
sity was Dr. W. Jacobson, Michell’s pre 
decessor as vice-principal of Magdalene 
Hall, subsequently Regius Professor of 
Divinity, and finally Bishop of Chester 
Jacobson was a good scholar and a wetl- 
: read divine, always able to set forth the 
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who will visit the United States this 
fall, told a Hamlet story at the dinner 
that was recently given in London to Co- 
nan Doyle. “I was playing Hamlet in Bi-- 
mingham,” Mr. Robertson said. “My 
support was good, but one of the com- 
pany, a man who took the part of Guild- 
enstern, had been drinking too heavily 
for a week, and on the night that I am 
speaking of his nervousness, his queer- 
ness, amounted almost to an aberration 
of the intellect. I hated to go on with 
him, but in the beginning of the tragedy 
I confess that he did well enough. Then 
came the pipe scene. I extended the pipe 
to Guildenstern, and I said: —Will you 
play upon this pipe? He answered, 
very properly, “My lord, I cannot,’ 1 
said, ‘I pray you.’ And then, to my 
horror, Guildenstern took ‘the pipe from 
m yhand. ‘Well, my boy, since you in- 
sist” he said, ‘I will, but I warn you I’m 
a poor hand.’ And he rattled off a verse 
of ‘God Save the Queen’ before we got 
him off the stage.” 
>. 

“Phil” May, the English artist, who 
died last week, worked, in his youth, on 
the “Bulletin,” of Sydney, Australia. Oc- 
casionally the young man would be as- 
signed by the “Bulletin” people to the 


police courts, and from these assign- 
ments he would bring back sketches, 
now humorous and now pathetic, that 


were admirable. One of the best of the 
“Bulletin” sketches hangs in the library 
of Joseph Chamberlain. It portrays a 
thin, hang-dog man in the prisoner's bar, 
talking to a very mild and sympathetic 
looking judge. Mr. May’s story of the 
sketch is that the prisoner had been 
dragged before the judge every _ few 
months for a number of years. “Your 
face is familiar here,” the latter now 
said. “It is, your honor—worse luck,” 
returned the prisoner. “Are you married 
yet?” “Not yet, sir.” “Not yet, eh? 
How long is it, now, that you have been 


engaged?” “Seven years, your honor.” 
“So long as that? Why in the world 
haven’t vou got married in all that 


time?” “Because, your honor,” the pri- 
soner explained, “Ann and [ haven’t man- 
@ged to be both out of jail at the same 
time.” 





Granton Man Speaks Out 





To Let the Public Know Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills Cured Him. 





John Fletcher had Lumbago and Kidney 
Disease and Could Get no Relief Till He 
Tried the Great Kidney Remedy. 


Granton, Ont... Aug. 17.—(Special.)— 
“T am glad to let the public know that 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured me of Lum- 
bago, and I am now perfectly sound.” | 

These are the words of John Fletcher, 
a well-known resident of this village, and 
similar tributes to the great ('anadian 
Kidney remedy can be heard on every 
side. 

“T had been troubled for a year with 
Lumbago and Kidney troubles.” Mr. 
Fletcher continued. when asked ,for par- 
ticulars. “My urine was of a very 
and | could get nothing 
me. I consulted the best 


bad 

help 

doctors in 

Granton and St. Mary’s, but got no re 
lief. Finally I bought a box of Dedd’s 
| 


color to 


Kidney Pills and commenced taking 
































be married,” she remarked. 

“Waal, that’s naterl. I'd like to find 
some gal willin’ to marry me.” 

“T s‘pose any of ’em would suit! y’?” 

“No, they wouldn’t. The gal I want 
has blue eves, yaller hair, and a mighty 
trim figure.” 

“Half the gals *bout here has blue 
eyes and yaller hair.” 

“There's only one got the right shade 
for me.” 

Henry continutd to pull himself for- 
ward at intervals, each time «rawing a 
trifle’ rearer to Jemnny’s face. 

“Y° better stop that,” she said. j 

“Why?” 

“?Cause.” ; 

Although Jenny spoke very mildly, 
she frightened the bashful swain. He 
leaned as far back as his arms ,would 
let him and looked at her dubiously. He 
saw no encouragement. It did not oecur 
to him that Jenny might stand farther 
from the fence. But Jenny’s mild ad- 
inonition was her only effort to prevent 
him touching her rosy lips with his 
whenever he had mustered the necessary 
courage, 

‘Jenny.” he said, “I 
steer I’m goin’ to kiss y’. 

“No, I 
that.” 

“Would vy’ mind?” 

“Henry Dorn, y’ 

*bout sich things.” 

Henry started. He wondered how he 
could have been so bold. He let go his 
hold on the fence and stood back. : 

“Our brindle cow,” he said, “had a ealf 
last night,” 

To this bit of information Jenny made 
no reply. She dropped her arms on to 
the top rail and looked far beyond the 
easily discouraged Henry. 

“Y're mad at me fer 
kissin’ v’,” he said. 

“[T ain't mad about y're talkin’ about 
kissin’ me,” she replied. 

“Y're mad from somep’n. I 
that. was it.” 

“What y’ say?” 

Henry repeated. 


b’lieve vy’re 


ain't. Y’ wouldn’t dare do 


jist stop talkin’ 


talkin’ about 


reckoned 


“Oh, yre standin’ so far away I 
couldn’t hear y’.” 
Henry pondered upon this remark, 


and a glimmer of encouragement pene- 
trated his sluggish brain. He approached 
the fence,and after a few irrelevant re- 
marks put his hands on the rail again, 
enclosing. Jenny’s round arms, though 
his were unbent, keeping him at a dis- 
tance from the lips he coveted. 

“If vy’ think y’ kin drive me away from 
this fence,” she said, “y're mighty 
mistaken.” 

“L ain’t a-tryin’.” 


Henry began a process of swinging 
backward and forward. Several times 


he approached within a few inches 
her lips. She neither moved nor spoke. 
Finally the temptation was too great for 
him, and as a bit of metal placed too 
to.a magnet will suddenly click 
against it, he got within an irresistible 
attraction and their lips met. Henry 
drew back, abashed. 

“That was an accident.” he said. “I 
wouldn't ‘a’ done it fer a quarter sec- 
tion o° land if 1 could ‘a’ helped it.” 

“And IT wouldn't ‘a’ had vy’ done 
fer another’quarter section.” replied the 
girl, coloring. “D’ye think I want any- 
body to kiss me as feels that a-way?” 


of 


close 


it 


_ cee TS SS 


“Air vy’ goin’ to: forgive me, Jenny?” 

Wo.” 

The word was spoken in a very non- 
committal tone, but Henry did not so} 
understand it. He stood very near the! 
pouting lips that had tasted so sweet.j 
and a bit of recklessness cr_me to him. | 

“Jenny,” he said. “I reckon that if v’ 
air not goin’ to fergive me fer takin’} 
one, | might as well have a dozen.” ! 

To this Jenny made no reply. She 
looked out toward a barn that loomed! 


up on the erest of a distant hill and 


val 


tow much madder would vy’ be if I 
| dozen than if I took one?” 


took he 


| asked. 


“Lots.” 

Henry was beginning to discover that 
the penalty he must pay for a kiss was 
ot very severe. Jenny's lips were still 
peuting within a few inches of his, and 
he was thinking if one kiss had been so 


nm 


ne 


sweet that a dozen must be twelve times 
sweeter. He slowly drew nearer 
nearer, giving her plenty of time 
draw hack. She did not 

though whether it was one long kiss or 
a dozen short ones, he never afterward 
recollected. 


That was the way it began. It drifted 
for months before Henry said anything 
about marriage, and when he did Jenny 
had long understood that that would be 
the inevitable result——Harriet Ferguson 


in “The 400. 





! 
| 
' 
| 
i 
' 
' 
t 
and 
to 
move, and at 
last Henry was reveling in another kiss, 
| 
| 
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W.A.Murray & Co 


Endorsements of “DOROTHY DODD” FOOTWEAR 


You have already read copies of several testimonials expressive of the high regard in 
which “ Dorothy Dodd” footwear is héld by particular women. 
consideration another lot from the many thousands received; these you'll find fully as 
interesting as the former expressions : 





To-day we present for your 


I can truthfully say that my ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” Shoes, purchased seven weeks ago in this 
city, have caused me to receive more complimentary remarks on the appearance of my feet than 


ever before in all my life. 


While wearing a pair of ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” Shoes I have actually had to investigate to see 
if by mistake I was not wearing old shoes, for it did not seem possible that a person could wear - 


‘“new shoes” 


and yet not feel the difference. 
tedious process of ‘‘ breaking in.” 


Hitherto, I had always gone through that 
The arch-support is a very important feature, and when 


you have once experienced this through wearing a ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” you wonder how you 


ever got along without it. 


I wondered why I could walk so easily, and found that it was because of the arch-sup- 


porting feature. 


I think that.is the best invention that has ever been made in the shoe line. 


In my Delsarte work I find the soft, flexible soles of the ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” a great 
comfort and source of ease hitherto unknown, while the supporting arch gives a buoyancy to 


the footstep that is especially pleasing, not only to the wearer but also to the observer. 


Asa 


teacher of physical culture I recognize in the ‘ Dorothy Dodd” a valuable aid to a light, easy, 
graceful gait, an accomplishment that should be cultivated by every American woman. ; 


The ‘* Dorothy Dodd” is unexcelled and gives a well dressed, smart appearance to the 


foot— peculiar to itself. 


In fit, it is perfection—snug, smooth and without a wrinkle. 
light in weight one hardly knows one has a shoe on. 


that is thoroughly satisfying to one careful of her carriage, 


WE ARE SOLE SELLING AGENTS FOR TORONTO 


W.A.Murray& 








sina, is assistant to the Papal throne 
the highest lay position at tne Vatican. 
One of his sons is an officer of the Noble 
Guard. and was a favorite of Leo the 
Thirteenth. 


Rest Season. 





Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tabicts Give the Stomach 
a Holiday and Make it Ready for Its 
Work Again. 


Every man or woman tries during the 
summer to get a week or two of com- 
plete rest. They need it. and when they 
get it return to their work refreshed and 
invigorated. On the same principle the 
stomach needs a vacation. Give it one 
by using Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. They 
will digest the food while the stomach 
rests. The result will be good digestion 
and renewed vigor all over the body. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets working on 
this principle never fail to cure stomach 
ailments. They cure Indigestion or Dys- 
pepsia of any stage. The proof is found 
in the statements of those who have 
used them and been cured. Mr. H. Bailey, 
of 206 Patrick street, Winnipeg, is 
one of these. Mr. Bailey says:— 

“It gives me pleasure to tell of the 
benefit I have received from the use of 
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets. T have gained 
eight pounds in weight since | com- 
menced to use them. Before that, no 
matter what I ate. I never seemed to 
gain strength or put on weight. I 
heartily recommend Dyspepsia 
Tablets.” 


Dodd's 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotc- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Kathleen 
nom de 


a town 
2. Your 


B.—1. You did not send me a 
plume, but your letter is from 
in Ontario, near Harrisburg. 
writing shows much power and 
very great persistence both in thought 
and action, You are not an optimist, 
and though you're dominant and love to 
rule, you are practical and considerate, 
generous to your own loss at times, 
capable of devoted affection, and a tend- 





What He Raised. 


ency to be influenced more through the 
rea heart than the head. February has 
: > } twenty-eight days and sometimes 

d vent oom ad > > » othe : ; "7 : “ 
on en a ) i im Rome the o her twenty-nine: some of them will give 
day which recalls the Pontifieate of Pius quite different traits, and I cannot say 
the Ninth when such things were more] anything reliable without your exact 
com:non that how ara now This was date. I think you have a saving touch 
oe mre y Bre NOW. ‘Is Was] of personal pride and a decidedly bright 
the beginning of the novitiate as a Bene-j and clever mentality. Your strongest 
dictine nun of Princess Alfonsina. the | impulses are not original, but adopted 
all IS ; vinae | Suggestions from without. It is a-most 

twenty-four-year-old daughter of Prince! interesting and estimable study. 

Orsini The ceremony was attended by Hope.—You will never get left out for 
all the members of the old Roman aris-| want of assertion, and your strong per- 
tocracy. The Orsini, ever faithful to | S0mality and decision of character should 
1 De rts arr . > gain you notice. You are adaptable, in- 
the apacy, have given five Popes to the] Gependent and  pleasant-tempered, and 
chair of St. Peter, the first so far back | generally of praiseworthy discretion. You 
as 752. and last in 1724. The present | may safely cherish the maxim, “ Second 
Dae ee ‘ 7 the 54a z If thoughts are best, as you may be a 
meas es e family, the father of A fon- | trifle hasty. I don't think you're quite 


Limited 








matured yet, but there’s promise of lots 
of good things coming. 

Margaret.—A birthday just on the cusp 
between Virgo and Libra is apt to bring 
contrariness into a girl. As to why 
you're not popular, is it because you are 
critical and a bit pessimistic? If one 
has the buoyant temperament one has 
‘*ten chances out of nine’ to be liked, 
while the grouty, fault-finding, nerve- 
ridden pessimist, although needing the 
love a thousand times more, doesn’t get 
it. You have a few of his ear-marks. 
Popularity has its drawbacks. It seems 
to me that a thoroughly popular person 
is in danger of growing  psychically 
threadbare. Console yourself with that. 
Don’t be too tenacious of your rights, or 
too declarative of your convictions. Both 
these traits make the world tired. Culti- 
vate belief in the goodwill of your friends 
and stop mistrusting them. If you had 
to earn your own living you would work 
best alone, but under authority. I don’t 
see any marked talent.for initiative pro- 
jects, Don't be too introspective. 
There’s a big world outside yéur clothes, 
well worth being interested in. You are 
clever, exacting, affectionate and original, 
a strong and not always over-sweet per- 
sonality—a woman who will never sub- 
side into obscurity. 


Ethyl.—There isn't much in this study 
beyond care, order, good temper, decided 


A  T 


discretion, tact and sympathy. I think 
you would very likely be a success in 


business, so long as you were under con- 
siderate authority. Your birthday brings 
you under Pisces, the fishes, a water 
sign, and at once the most lovable and 
the most exasperating of the year. Pisces 
people have sometimes an abnormal and 
tiresome curiosity, which | see faintly in- 
aicated. You have much of the sensitive, 
elusive and puzzling tone of the gentler 
type of Pisces folk. Time should anneal 
some of your weaker muscles, and again, 
I think you will succeed in a business or 
office situation. 


Irish Kate.—So ‘‘ your conceit and self- 
confidence are unlimited?” Why did you 
tell me? Did you think me purblind? 
I cannot believe you are a “ Kate” any- 
way, for all the sacred traits of femin- 
inity are absent from your writing. It 
is the hand of the average business clerk. 
You_ are certainly not what I consider a 
good writer, though your envelope is 
fairly adcressed. When you launch into 
details in your letter various traits crop 
up to mar your study—gross materialism, 
undecided principle, weak purpose, am- 
bition to sear without solid merit to back 


it. And I think I’ve seen this study 
before. Say, Kate, do you happen to 
know that you’ shouldn't cross your 


“t’s’’ as if you didn’t really mean to do 
it? The 1ith of November brings you 
under Scorpio, a powerful and wonderful 
sign when properly guided and controlled. 
Better haul in your slack, my good Kate, 
and steer better on your course, if you 
really want to win out in life. When 
you are through masquerading you might 
let me know how you progress. 


Babe.—You might be eighteen, perhaps. 
Don't blame me. You ask me to guess. 
There is a let of self-consciousness and 
a rather amiable and confiding tone about 
you, with various touches of inexperience 
and immaturity. You are not as careful 
as you should be of details and you are 


over-frank in speech sometimes. A June 
baby _has a double sign to overcome, 
the Twins’ Gemini, but double reward 


for overcoming it. You have some taste 
and originality, plenty of force, a certain 
charm and power and no very well de- 
fined purpose in life but to look well and 
enjoy whatever is going. On second 
thoughts, I'll add a couple of years to 
my guess at your age. You aren't so 
young as you looked at first. 

Hope.—Why did you send two studies? 
I am sure this is a duplicate of the one 
I did further up the column, or else that 
of a sister, even a twin, as you both 
name the same birthday. The difference 
looks merely that caused by a coarse and 
fine pen, except in one or two lines. 
which make me wonder if it’s a case of 
“me and me sister.’ 

Firenza.—No, you 
hope that [ may 
this department 
my old age wish 
cash and no need 
mornings with 


may not express the 
long be spared to edit 
If you're wishing for 
me a lot of good hard | 
to spend these lovely ' 
my eyes glued to grapho- 
logical studies. Now fer your case. It} 
is indeed sad to contemplate a grapho-! 
logical discipline such as you confess to: 
To be taught feur distinetly different 
styles of writing during your school days! 
Judging by the result, it strikes me that 
a fifth wouldn't have mattered. Your! 
study is a pretty. pleasing and thought- | 
ful one, not decided enough in purpose, | 
gentle and practical, adaptable and sym-} 
pathetic. You are always open to influ- | 
ence and generally see clearly the point 
of the argument. lope is shown and all 
the gracious and plausible characteris- 
tics. The handwriting changes from outer 


and inner influences. There is no more, 
fascinatirs tudy than the development 
of character shown in handwriting. { 
Se i ’*im.—That milliner will not 
‘ s crops up every year or two, 








It is so 


It gives a lightness and grace in walking 


17 to 31 King St.East. 
10 to 6 Col ornest, LOrOnto. 


and it is just ten years since the episode 
of the hat. I wanted it to sport at the 
Chicago World’s Fair. Your writing is 
decidedly attractive. It shows  concen- 
tration, sympathy, taste, and decidedly 
social instincts. You don't always take 
the pains you might for perfect work. 
You are very averse to influences and, 
though not prosy, verbose and entertain- 
ing. Your birthday, like that of a woman 
correspondent up the column, brings you 
just out of Virgo under Libra. She is 
self-conscious and mistrustful, while you 
are confident and never-spend a minute 
thinking why people don’t like you as 
well as you think they should. Neither 
of you can be limited to conventions, but 
she will always run against the wrong 
one while you slip around it gracefully. 
You have diplomacy when needful, some 
sense of humor, a healthy selfishness, 
and should achieve your ambitions. I 
should rather like to hear whether I've 
told you “‘more than you already know.” * 
I suppose you recognize your ability. 


When the Lamp 
of Life Burns low 


the strain on all the delicate organs 
of the body is very great. The 
stomach and bowels are weaker-— 
the liver more sluggish. Constipa- 
tion paves the way for dreaded 
kidney and liver diseases. 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


Nature’s own aperient, is extracted 
from the pure juices of fresh fruit. 
{tis not a purgative but a gently 
effectual and insistent laxative. It 
relieves the system of all impurities 
and acts upon the most sensitive or- 
ganism without discomfort. Abbey’s 
cleanses and purifies the blood, regu- 
lates the bowels and brings sound 
refreshing sleep. It cures constipa- 
tion by removing the cause, and 
brings the entire system back to 
healthful vigor. Directions on the 
bottle. At all druggists 25c. and 60c. 









In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an_ ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 


_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily —- if ts 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 














THE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «1d MALSTERS 
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: various forms which Christian doctrine} them. They helped me almost from the 
; had assumed in the various Christian] first, and IL was soon completely cured.” 
} communions. But it was hardly ever It is cures of this kind that have 
} possible (so it was said and believed) to] given Dodd’s Kidney Pills their popular- 
: get at his own opinions. Michell uscd] ity. You can’t find a neighborhood in 
‘ to tell a story in illustration of Jacov-| Canada where Dodd’s Kidney Pills in| 
} son’s reputation in this respect. Meet-] not known by their cures. If the paenne) 
i ing one day a member of the university.| is of the Kidneys or from the Kidneys, 
% he was asked by him what he thought | Dodd’s Kidney Pills never fail to cure ° | 
' i of the weather. “Well.” said Michell, Sarr caste ieee 
. E “I have just met Jacobson, and he said The Silent Lover. 
E ‘8 he thought it was going to rain.” —— } 
: ‘ “What?” was the reply: “vou don’t mean | For an hour, and more, at her feet he sat | 
i to say that Jacobson committed himself} And while she ch itted of this and th it | 
4 to any opinion so definite as that?” : MIke SEES ANG CMOS & Dat. 1 
_ ie only stared and he hardly stirred, | 
And he wasr ible to say a word j 
The artist Whistler’s laxity in the mat-] Yet she dic him a perfect flat. | 
ter of engagements was notorious. No] Ab! he was her lover, it must 7 
- . so he was: but the fa s 
one ever knew if he were coming or ot When she caressed him, he nly irred., } 
to affairs. But his point of view is ex- le Was a—cat | 
plained in his answer to a friend of iris. —Her in the “Independent | 
who knew that he had an engagement e - | 
to dine with some swells in a distant Cupid in the Country. t 
part of London, and who felt that it sa | 
was most impolitic for Whistler to cf- OUNG and bashful Henry Dorn ard | 
fend them. It was growi late, and Y Jenny Hicks were standing on op-! 
yet Whistler was painting away,-madly, posite sides of the fence that en- | 
intently “My dear fellow.” he said to losed the Dorn farm. Jenny's elbows | 
him at last. “it is frightfully late, and vere on the top rail, and her chin Was | 
i you have to dine with Ladv Sueh-a-One In the palms of her hands Henry Was | 
4 Don’t vou think you'd  hetter story | standing a little off. wistfully but mod 
; “Stop?” fairly ~ shrieked Whistler Fe ly contemplating his pretty little | 
4 “St when everything is going so bean | Neighbor. ; 
4, f Go and stuff mvself with dis- “Jenny.” he said. “have vw’ heerd y're| 
{ gusting food when I can paiat like this! | pap say how his potatoes ai ymin’ out | 
3 Never! Never! Besides, they w t de} thas veal : 
anvthing until I get there thev never ‘Thev’re all little and mighty few in 
1c And the entire speec ia noat a hill Henrv.” } 
echaracteristie of the man. | Henry put out ne hand and rested it! 
i * } on the top rail very near Jenny's elbew 
ai VW r e present King “pa vas | “Ours is pretty good,” ie said. 
t ‘a years ve, a fam-| “Reckon we'll have a fair crop of “em.” | 
Ff ss is engag nake a sta-| “I hope y’ will.” 
t : e : es r : . Henry put his other hand on the ra I. 
ie ; liffi nding pose 5 His position was face to face with Jenny. 
1 ‘ ject w sno ea ited | bis hands enclosing her elbows, 
: 4 na uy S rown | ‘A v’ afeerd of fallin’ backward ?" | 
< > eg £ as ( ay se SEEN 
: viT \ | “W . it’s kind o® humpy wiheebbalal 
« ‘ 1 o S rn | he \ owed field’s no place to stand 
4 fs I King uy ou ‘din’ on t somep 
$ ig s ha 5 Notw standing Jennv’s vert int 
: | ae nat that Henry was edging 1 r 
ig o : So stood her. ground 
e , [ s | They say Mabel Haines is a-goin’ to 
"| r s King - i Se ee 
; g ~ 1 = i As was at] 
4A rk M 3 h tis \ | 
gy g make g The sta | 
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Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE. 


Malt and Hops 





WHITE LABEL 





The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
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Winnipeg to the Pacific Coast. 





By a Staff Correspondent. 


O reach Southern Alberta I took 
the Crow’s Nest train froin 
“Medicine Hat to Lethbridge. 
This district has well been 
named the Colorado of Can- 

ada, for a more equable and bracing | 
mate is not to be found elsewhere in the 
Dominion. Financially, this town | 
' 
( 


never in better shape—the large coal 
mines are paying well, and all other in- 
dustries seem to be prosperous. Building 
is booming. A bricklayer gets $6 per day 
and a carpenter $4. i 
Since irrigation has been introduced ; 
from the St. Mary’s River (about two 
years) several prosperous towns have 
sprung up, the largest of which 
are Raymond, McGrath and_ Stir- 
ling. At taymond = Jesse ae | 
a wealthy Mormon, is putting up a mil- 
lion dollar sugar refining factory. It is 
There is at pre- 

sent over five thousand acres prepare‘l 
for growing sugar beets on irrigated land. 
In a recent test it was shown that sugar 
beets grown in Southern Alberta con- | 
tained 20 per cent. more saccharine than | 
any ever grown in Utah. 
Lethbridge provides a ready ca 

! 


for all produce in the Kootenay district, 


and since the Crow’s Nest line went 
through the town is in a position to 
offer every inducement to its British Co- 
lumbia neighbors. 

I left Lethbridge for Calgary via Fort 
Macleod. As the train approaches the 
latter place the glorious snow-tipped 
peaks of the Rockies gradually loom into 
view. From Macleod | travelled one hun- 
dred miles in a northerly direction, and j 
arrived in Calgary late at night. “Sorry, 





sir, but a camp bed in the hall is thy 
best we can do for you.” It is a most 
disgusting thing to arrive tired from a 
long day’s journey and have the clerk 
spring this on you; and I’m afraid I did 
not appear hilariously gra'teful for the 
accommodation. It was Fair week ct 
Calgary, and every nook and corner was 
occupied. 

Since my previous visit to Calgary, 
two years ago, wonderful changes have 
been made—new buildings have sprung 
up, and the place is beginning to assume 
a most up-to-date aspect. The country 
is very thickly settled from Calgary to 
Edmonton, much to the dissatisfaction of 
the old and experienced ranchers, who 
have hitherto had unlimited space on 
which to herd their stock, thus avoiding 
the otherwise costly necessity of growing 
sufficient feed to earry the cows and 
calves over winter. ln fact, things are 
fast reaching the point when the rancher 
can no longer have his cattle out 
all winter, for this absolutely _ re- 
quires a large tract of land on 
which the grazing stock may travel, 
sometimes to a distance of twenty miles. 
As the country becomes more thickly 
settled so will the ranchers’ expenses in- 
crease. 

The Bow River harse ranch, one of the 
largest on the continent, is adjacent to 
the town of Calgary. On the velvety 
banks of the rushing Bow River may be 
seen hundreds and hundreds of these 
sleek semi-wild creatures, and north, 
south, east and west are situated large 
cattle ranges. The valleys and bench 
lands produce a luxuriant and nutritious 
growth of native grasses, and until the 
present influx of settlers this hay was 
cheaply and easily secured for weak 
stock. With good management the pro- 
tits to stockmen are large, $40 and $80 | 
per head being paid for steers on the, 
ranges. Large bands of young stock are 
innually brought in from Eastern can | 
ida and the States to be fattened on 
the ranges, the profits being sufficiently | 
large to amply pay for re-shipment after 
fattening to the European and Eastern 
markets. Dairying is carried on with 
great success—the country being pre- 
eminently fitted for it, to an unrivalled 
pasture being added an abundant supply 
of water and sheltering groves. During 
the summer the average for each cow is 
four and one-half gallons of milk per 
day. 

The Calgary Fair to an Easterner is a 
most interesting event, such features is 
“Nitehie” (Indian) ‘horse racing, broncho 
busting and Western feats of equestrian- 
ism being particularly enjoyable to the 
“tenderfoot.” The Fair is poorly man- 
aged, however, and great dissatisfaction 
was prevalent owing to mistakes made in 
the sporting entries. Indians and cow- 
boys travelled hundreds of miles to en- 
ter in the free-for-all race, which was 
cancelled at the last moment on account 
of insufficient gate receipts. 

Calgary is almost surrounded by hills, 
which to the north reach a considerable 
height, and to the south-west are suffi- 
ciently low to allow the magnificevit 
peaks of the Rockies to form a gorgeous 
background. 

I left Calgary at six 
ightful morning to 


o’clock one de 
make the trip 
through what is perhaps the most mag- 
nificent ic panorama of the Weat, 
embraces the gradual 
beautiful, rolling, 


scenic 
Masmuech as it 
transition from the 
verdure-clad prairie to the overwhelming 
ind gorgeous magnificence of the Rocky 
Mountains. Leaving Calgary, we fol 
owed the Bow River for many 


Such a panoramic view as we beheld 
from Morley made me wish that all my 
friends could be there to enjoy it. Over 
half the horizon stretched these snow- 
clad giants, their peaks glowing in the 
morning sunlight, and their foliage-clad 
bases suffused by a haze of sombre in- 
digo. Passing westward, and continually 
upward, our next point of extraordin- 
ary interest was “the Gap.” Here we 
seemed to arrive suddenly upon the very 
giants themselves, for after crossing a 
line steel bridge which spans the Kanan- 
‘skis River, a little above where it joins 
the Bow, we 


seemed to be running 


| 
% 
miles, 
merging suddenly upon Morley, amongst 
the higher undulations of the foothills. 
t 


swiftly towards an impenetrable barrier 
of great rock masses rising abruptly and 
streaked with snow and ice. The station 
called “the Gap” was soon reached, and 
puffing westward again we entered the 
gateway to the Rockies. which wasn’t 
so very narrow after all, although ap- 
parently walled in by prodigious moun- 
tains, the upper halves of 
sheer perpendiculars and the lower parts 
steep slopes, on which cling a desperate 





A Group of Cowboys Near ©}; 


growth of trees which seem to grasp 
at the crevices to keep themselves from 
plunging downward. Beautiful 
adequately describe the 
changing glimpses of 
crowd 


does not 
continually 
grandeur that 
upon the attention as the train 
speeds through abysmal gorges and over 
breathless heights, in endless succession 
and variety. 

We reached Banff at 11.30 that morn- 
ing. The elevation is 4,500 feet. It is 
here that the Canadian Pacific Railway 
Compony give substantial 
how weil they are able to take care of 
the traveller through the mountains. 
The Hot Springs Hotel at Banff stands 
high on a ridge overlooking the two tor- 
rentiai rivers, which commingle their cur- 
rents and swirl away through the beau- 
ties of the Canadian National Park. ‘The 
hotel is ahout a mile from the station, 
and is reached by a steel bridge. This 
palatial hostelry, built and condueted by 
the Canadian Pacific Railway Company, 
has every modern convenience and lux- 
ury, ineluding baths, supplied from the 
hot sulphur springs. It is a most bene- 
ficial climate, and the hotel is tilled with 
pleasant people from May to October. 
Fishing, shooting and mountain climb- 
ing are some of the recreations induiged 
in; in fact, the longest stay is short 
enough amid a host of atcractions such 
as these. 

Again proceeding westward, Laggan is 
reached before noon. This is the station 
for the “Lakes in the Clouds,” whence 
ponies and vehicles take the tourist to 
those unique and picturesque gems. Both 
lakes—Louise and Agnes—are literally 


evidence of 


above the clouds, nestling among the 
peaks. Laggan is the terminus of the 


western division. Laggan and Victoria, 
five hundred and twenty-five miles apart, 
form the Pacific division. In this region 
are located the highest known peaks in 
the Rockies—Brush, Boyce, Athabaska 
and Forbes. North of Laggan are the 
glacial fields, one of which is the source 
of three great continental rivers flowing 
to the three oceans, the Athabaska, or 
Mackenzie River, flowing to the Aretie, 
the Saskatchewan to the Atlantic, and 
the Columbia to the Pacific. 

After leaving Laggan we wound round 
the mountains and threaded througa 
abysmal gorges, going steadily up grade 
until we reached Stephen, at an altitude 
of five thousand two hundred and ninety 
six feet. The line then descends rapidly; 
so steep is the descent that safety 
switches are placed at intervals on the 
declines. We then crossed the deep 
gorge of the Kicking Horse River. The 
scenery grows almost terrible from this 
point until Field is reached. We clung 


which are ; 


‘ 





Buffaloes in the Park at Banff. 


desperately to the mountain side on the 
left, while on our right there was a 
sheer drop of eight hundred feet, reveal- 
ing the river below looking like a silver 
thread from our altitude. Away above 
could be seen the top of Mount Field, 
and over to the left the spires of “Cathe 
dral Peak” and the blunt head of Mount 
Stephen—-on the litter being a wondrous 
green glacier, which seems to hang over, 
and suggested to me something just 


about to come down with a rush. 
Shooting under a tu anei, and gently 
curving -round the mountain s‘de, we 
slowed up at Field. Here we had lun:h- 
eon at the C. P. Rs charming chalet. 
“Mount Stephen House.” This hotel has] 
been recently enlarged to meet the re- 
quirements of traffic. It is a glorious 
view that greets the eye from the veran- 


dah, embracing peaks, ravines and gii- 


Valley of the Ten Peaks, near Raggan. 


. 

ciers, each of which is within easy ac-' 
cess. | 

The trip from Field to Revelstoke is a! 
succession of beauties. We stopped oll | 
at Glacier House, another of the C. P. 
R.’s superb hostelries, where we toox | 
dinner. The station and hotel at Gla 
cier are within thirty minutes’ walk of ! 


A Typical Mountain Town. 














the great glacier itself, from which, at 
the left, Sir Donald rises, a naked and 
abrupt pyramid, to a height of a mile 
und a quarter above the railway. It is 


scarcely necessary to add that this 
stately monolith was named after Sir 
Donald Smith (now Lord Strathcona), 


one of the chief promoters of the C. P. 
R. 

Continuing the descent from the Gla- 
cler House, we reached The Loop. and 
after a curves finally 


doubled back, and sWeep ug 1 sund to t 





succession of 








right continued down the valley on a 
parailel with our former course. | “Tlicil- 
iewaet” River was reached. and from 
there we continued westward past Al- 
bert canyon and Twin Butte to Revel- 
stoke. Here I 


lighted, and indeed spent 
most enjoyable f 
Revelstoke, on the 


one of the 
my trip. Columbia 
River, is a distributing point from the 
main line to the Kootenay mining camps. 
The old town is fully a mile and a half 
turther down the river from the 


p ‘riods of 


present 
locatien, and to reach the post office ji 
no mean “after dinner constitutional.” 
It was at Revelstoke that | 

the opportunity of a | 


Is 





Was given 


year hunt. which 
terminated very successfully. It was 
necessary for us to ride up the trail 
some fourteen miles before we reached a 
locality where brown and ¢'naamen bears 
are numerous. My guide—a Swiss—-and 
a previous acquaintance of a former 
visit. did not mention any such distance 
as the fourteen miles which we labori- 


ously traversed, much to my growing 
consternation. [ carried an up-to-dace 
repeating Winchester, but my experience 
with big game has been so limited that 
were it not for the fact that 1 felt my- 
self in first-class and thoroughly ex- 
perienced hands t doubt if | should ever 
have entertained the project of a real 


men 
over the 


bear hunt. As I have previously 
tioned, we must have ridden 
rugged trail for many miles, when my 
companion, who was twenty yards in 
advunee, suddenly stopped, and my horse 
acted very much as if he had made up 
his mind to jump into the ravine. He 


trembled so violently that 1 decided to 








Don't Run the Risk 


of being disappointed by accepting a substitute for 


"SALAD 


Ceylon Tea because there is no tea as good as 
Black, Mixed or GREEN. 
By all grocers. 


Lead packets only. 
50c. and 60c. per pound. 
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There is a Juicyness, 
Tenderness and Tasti- 
ness in 


Clark's cooked 
Lunch Tongue 


quite unlike other tongue. 





lf you eat 
Pork and Beans 


eat CLARK’S 
they’re delicious. 


W. CLARK, Mea., - 





MONTREAL, 











lismount, when, glancing to my rignat, 
ere on a stubbly, plateau, industriously 
vas g his face with b paws, | saw 
| ’ OU vho a ma 1 V 1 
fim g ears, turned and n 
it w dithlenlt to exp sel 
t NX perie ss In oD 
VA 1 aimed at t 
itely nv eX ement, th 
aced e shai nt of e rifle s c 
gains v shoulder, and the resu Was 
? a nt } whi ' ’ 1 » 
nent almost distracted my attention 
\iy n, however, had Prov 1 onlv too 
te for Mr. Bruin, who, praneing a 
| y the air fiercely for fully n 
{ final] lhappse We appro 
ious vw watched his last k 
ose puat eTs Phe vox WOTRK 
ve “soft-nosed bullet™ was te 
rl brains bespattered every v 
he r beast i 1 Ole n = 
j 1e SIZE ny l was 
im irs! nit present Vv. together wnat 
ot without difficultyv,we skinned him, a 
emounting proceeded, as my companion 
xplained, “to ge de maat” (to get the 
nate The excitement ha evidently 
veen foo much for me, however, for ny 
} hors who from now on behaved dis 
} cracefully), suddenly reared, and LT slid off, 
} landing a cropper on my thigh, which 


lisab!ed me for the day, and, much to 
ny guide’s disgust, compelled us at on 
to retrace our steps 
in poor shape, | disposed of, taking with 
me nothing but the claws and teeth 
Going westward again, I left Rev 
stoke for Vernon. This 


} 


The hide, which wis 


necessitated a 


Pale Rosy. 


ALL DEALERS. 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
n Bustness as a Savincs Bank and Loan Co., Since 1854 
SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 


$3,000,000.00. 


interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 


OFFICE HOURS:—9 am. to 4 p.m. 


| and information call at City 


SaTURDAaY 9 am. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 








stop-oft over it lea 
tion—a perfect spot. wit 
hotel on the shore of a 


Providing one 
traveller 


precaution is 
innot but 
offered here. This pr 


enjov t 





yt . } y 
‘caution 13 to Keep 











behind or underneath mosquito netting, 
for the place is literally alive with these 
voraci pests, who attack in legions 
the unwary Sicamous is the gateway 
to the beautiful Okanagan district, where 
onsiderable of the f of the 
West is obtained. Ve. lal ng 
spot, ind the whole country is a verit 
able fairy land. On the lake shore 
thirty-five miles from Vernon, Lord 


Aberdeen has a fine farm. He also has 
rbout 13,000 acres almost adjoining Ver 






non, employing an army of men and 
growing fruits of everv kind that t 
temperate zone will oduce 

From Vernon | journeyed to Kam 
oops, Via Sik " 
loops Ui 
the It 
mos 























ind fruit-gro 
gation pra 
devel ping 
iowever, the product being prin 
gold and copper ores. It was 

mloops that ] first saw . « 
baby Chinese labor is emploved ) 
a nsiderable extent, and ere is quite 
a settlement of Orientals at the west end 
of the town. I counted as many as seven 
little yellow y ers it this was ) 
be a very ordinary sight for me_ be 
I returned to ist. for a AS 
he Chinks see1 nixed u ett 
nea \ everything except i 1 
Vestment nt t ir capita \ lI am 
told, in everv case finds its way 

e Orien , : 

L ie Ka . B 5 

1 i met s, and w ve s 
ntere w icts re ‘ ut \ 
UY \ i Island kK 

ivs xt w k Ss. TIBBS, J] 





One Hour and Thirty Minutes to Brant- 
ford via Grand Trunk 


his is the time f the Fast Ey 3s 
eAa\ yr Toro OO) an } x 
Sunday arriving Brantford 10.30 a.a 
via new Ly i tl kN ss iN 
Brantford 130 p.m. daily except Sut 
lay) via same route, arriving Toronto 3.00 
p.m The arrival and departure time of 


these trains can be relied upon, as they 
do not wait for any connect ( 
nrake one 
This fast service 


ions amd only 
Humilton 
is very popular with the 
public, 


stop, this being 





a \ commercial 
they can leave Toronto in the 
returning at 
Brantford For tickets 
Ticket Of 
King and Yonge 


travelling 
men, as 
morning, 


espect 





3.00 p.m., having 
three hours in 
fice, north-west 
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HE appearance of the Coldstream 
Guards’ Band in Massey Hail 
on September 7 and 8 will no 
doubt awaken a great deal of 

interest among the admirers of military 
band music in particular, and in musical 
circles generally. The band will play up 
to their full strength of forty-six mem- 
bers, under the direction of their tal- 
ented leader, J. Mackenzie Rogan. The 
event will be the first occasion, it is said, 
on which a British regimental band has 
been given permission to come to Can- 
ada for the mere purpose of giving con 
certs. With the organization will be 
Miss Kathleen Howard, who is said to 
have a very attractive contralto 
and to be an accomplished vocalist. 


. * 


Dorothy Hunting, the 


lo 


yoice 


Canadian comic 


opera vocalist, is meeting with much 
suecess as Miss Bob White in the 


opera 
of that name by Willard Spencer. She 
has received much praise for the richness 
of her contralto voice, her fine stage 
presence and attractive bearing. There 
is a chance of the opera being heard in 
Toronto during the coming season. 
= 
The vivacious 

lighted all musical 
sion of her 


Fritzi-Schetf. who de- 
Toronto on the ocea- 
appearance here with the 
Grau Grand Opera Company at Massey 
Hall, is now the leading member of an 
opera company bearing her name. Vic- 
tor Herbert and Harry B. Smith are 
compounding a new operetta for her, 
and the “little devil.” as Paderewski 
once dubbed her, will commence rehear- 
sals as soon as she arrives at New York, 
about September 1. The leading basso 


of the company will be Mr. Eugene 
Cowles, whose sonorous voice has so 
often impressed opera-goers here. Wil- 
liam Castlemann, once with the Boston- 
ians, will be the chief tenor. 

* 


Writing about “Der Evangelimann,” 
Kienzl’s opera. which has veen meeting 
With much success in Berlin, Myr. Hune- 
ker character:zes it as a German Salva- 


tion Army grand opera, which might 
appeal because of ims psalm singing. 


“The composer.” he says. “is really an 
accemplished musician. He has every 
trick of instrumentation, every trait of 
modulation ana progressive musical nar- 
rative at his fingers’ ends. He owns an 
admirable memory, and one he never 
ceases exercising, uence his commingling 
in the every composer from 
Bach to Mascagni. He writes fluently 
and agreeabl for the voice. and in 
purely lyric episodes is more successful 
than with tragic moments, 

leans too heavily upon Wagner. You can 
hear almost the entire ‘Ring,’ parts of 
‘Tristan and Isolde,” and much of ‘Der 
Meistersinger’ for the price of one ad 
mission. ‘This may have helped to make 
the opera so popular in Berlin.” Mia 
Huneker’s ironie enlogium is not ¢x 


score of 








actly the kind of advertisement that 
may commend itselt to the composer er 
to ‘operatic press agents. In reyard to 
the libretto, Mr. Huneker thinks it 1s 
naive. The hero, it sce.ns, | 


nauseously 
in the last a 

psalm tunes to 
under an 
branches quite e 


good little children 
elm tree. whose spreading 


lipse the backg ound 





Mr. Hun r writes: “Since the time 
\ that entrancing vision of chromo 
irt appeared, depicting tiny Georgi 
I the ¢ S ttired in ngel white, and 
wit 1 celestial expression in his cruel 
yhu yes l Sa Y 1 evening 
pravers as he kneels in a crib a world 
\ ror } is mind eve grate 
1 ing the tortured eat of his 
ue ~r-aunt. L have never been so touched 
S it ti Berlin upera.” 
* 
\ I i Toz is wr g 
> Ss l Cat t ‘ 
Week's Sur i rna 
ished n Lond England On 
vho] 3 € <1a 
field her s iplimentary, althoug! 
there is revealed a somewhat imper! 
knowledge of local conditions Mr. 7 
er thinks that Canadian concert audi- 
ences onsidered from a tota 














tial standpoint, upon th \ 
1any respects Britis \ 
es l es- a is 
é is or s = 
vi i 
ut if a is 10s0 a 
ouse } 
t elling, iefl vy p 
know tt al heir 
ss abou is i 
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a) t - i s 
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« 4 T i 3 = 4 
1 
yased on fac M [oz says 
wns & 3 ) gy 133 
artists i ise, as England, w 
i t vu 7 ‘ I -__ v 
’ o-Wigs * r 
row seats s 3 
whe Lpy esent. sig 
pt Val irs 1 res 
£ nce may ave 1 ited ery 
the igh ind probably ig 8 ¢ 
\ Li OF e instrumentai f{ = \ 
ss vill insist on taking a 
its “betters” by applauding 
applaud, and by refraining from doing 
so if t refrain. {i cannot tell { 
‘ourse, Canadian towns Mr. Tozer | 





has in mind, but my experience of the 
behavior of Ontario audience 
bear out his conclusions, I have 
that our concert-goers as a rule applaud 
what they like, quite irrespective of the 


1 


round 


attitude of the few in the front row. 
Writing about this city, Mr. Tozer re 


marks “Toronto 
be termed 
nearly all the European artists who 
come out to the States. It has its Con- 
servatoire of Music, moreover, while a 

pianoforte manufacturers « 
repute are established in the city. In 
Toronto, consequently, may be found a 
public who will listen to and enjoy all 
and every kind of good music.” 

. 


The late Mr. B. L 


least two 


Farjeon was best 


known as a novelist and journalist, but} their churches. 
SIXth 
step in the 
tained that the system was inconsistent 
with the present developed state of the 


he was fond of music and had two clever 
musical children. The daughter has writ 
ten libretti for her brother, who is the 
composer of two light operas, a string 


where he | 


; aas street 


wanders about moaning | 


continue in the old rut of conventiona! 


| from the 
oes not | ; : 
es no" | character of the Prophet, the envy and 


which certainly may |} 


“Musical 
abide such inaceuracy 


a musical city, is visited 4 
| 
| 
| Folkestone, is not in favor of Gregorian 
| with such decision on the subject that 

he must 

who cultivate this Old World style in 





quartette, a pianoforte trio, a pianoforte 
coneerto, two violin romances, a suite, 
“Hans Andersen,” and several other or- 
chestral compositions. 

* 

Dr. F. H. Torrington, director of the 
Toronto College of Music, has returned 
to town, and will be at the College in 
Pembroke street daily to test and 
classify vocal and instrumental students. 

* 

It is good news to hear that Mme. 
Schumann-Heink, the gifted contralto, 
will revisit Toronto during the coming 
season. She is at present booked for 
forty-five concerts in the United States 
and Canada. 

a 

Among famous artists who are ex- 
pected in America this winter are Alfred 
Reisenauer, solo pianist, who is said to 
be the equal of D’Albert, Rosenthal and 


Sauer, and Jacques Thibaud, a French 
violinist, who is being much talked 


about, and who first attracted attention 
by his extraordinary playing at the Cafe 
Rouge in the Quartier Latin, Paris. 

* 

Dr. Hans Richter does not believe in 
making music too easy. He objects <o 
editions in which the Bach fugues, for 
example, are printed in notes with big 
and small heads, or with notes of dif- 
ferent colors, so as to make it easy to 
pursue the theme in the different voices. 
Mr. Finck of New York thinks that 
Richter is wrong. He says that music 
is such an extremely difficult art that 
anything that makes it easier is to be 
welcomed cordially, and that plenty of 
difficulties remain to conquer and to de- 
velop the mental or bodily muscle of the 
students. : 

”» 


While opera has been getting profit- 
able in London, there is a general eom- 
plaint that concerts do not pay. The 
London “Times” declares that, speaking 
generally, concerts do not pay because 
of the average mediocrity of the perform- 
ers and the performances, and because 
of the steady conventionality of the pro- 
gramme—and not a little because of 
their length. But it is suggested that 
the root of the evil lies in the fact that 
too many concerts are given by persons 
who have no claim to the title of artists. 
The “Times” proposes that instead of the 
general license there should be licenses. 
“Were the police or the London County 
Council to forbid unlicensed concer:- 
givers, as they forbid unlicensed eab- 
drivers, the meritorious and the deserv- 
ing would come to their own.” When it 
is known that the total receipts for a 
concert held not long ago in St. James's 
Hall amounted to $11, it will be admit- 
ted that something is wrong with the 
concert system of the metropolis. 

* 

Edward Barton vocalist and teacher. 
who spent the summer vacation in New 
York city, has returned to Toronto. 


Teachers of singing and directors of ora- 


torio whom he visited pronounced ais 
singing exceilent and valuable, and pre- 


dicted a brilliant tuture for him as an 


oratorio artist Mr. 
convinced him that 
ers in New 


York. Applications for fre 


vocal wlarships should be sent in at 
om Lhe address will be found in ow 
advertising columns. 


* 


Mr. George D. Atkinson has resigned 


| lis position as organist and choirmas 
' ter of We sley Me 


1odist church of this 





city 

1 t enter Methodist church of 
London, Ontario. For some years Mr. 
Atkinson has been accounted one of ! 
successful local teachers and musi- 
being connected with the staff of 
the Toronto College of Music and &t. 


very 


ians, 


; Andrew’s College, besides having a large 


Mr. Atkinson carries with 
him the good wishes of a large circle of 
Toronto friends, especially as Dundas 


street is 


private class. 


considered to be one oi 
lost important positions in Ontario. 


| ndications are that there will be 
supp'y of choral music during 
omimg season. The Toronto Festi 
iorus OF 550 voices, the Mendels 
sOln Choir of over 200, the Male Choru 
the Carlton Choir of 100, 





Club of lOO, 





ind the People’s Choral Union of 650, 
ind the National Chorus, with a 
saip not yet determined, have 
need their intention to give 
ts. Whatever may be the 

s = of orchest hi 


ral music in this city, it 
be said that choral music is 
egiected. One can only hope that amid 
> multiplication of 
not be 


vocal societies 


shown a disposition to 


Lime-worn ¢ ompositions, 


A regular 
supply of novelties of the best class, or 


ndard works that have not been 
produ { here Ss what the musical 
public have a reasonable right to de- 
' ot t} societies that seek their 
satronage in the material shape of dol 


irs and cents for seats. 


- James’ Hall, London, the famous 
onte of the Monday and Saturday con- 
5 mace nemorabie by Joachim, 
Patti Webb Ries, Ludwig Strauss, 
Lad Ha , Sir Charles Halle, Mme. 
“cnumann, Sims Reeves and numerou 
t great urtists, is to be demolisheu 
next June The huge metropolis will 
vant, consequently, a new concert hall 
ivailal for orchestral purposes, a- 


remain only the Queen’s Hall 
purpose Albert Hall, whieh 


thousand people, is altogether 


seats ten 


big tor symphony oncerts, 


blunder wa 
1 London (Eng.) journal in its 


lhe following laughable 


1ecount of a suburban performance of 
Elijah” “Without a doubt Men 
ssohn reserved his finest efforts, apart 


concerted numbers, for the 


yften despair of y ambitious bari 
tone, Mr. H sang the music wit" 
splendid appreciation of its possibilities. 
His delivery of ‘Who May Abide,’ with 
ts succeeding ‘For he is like a refiner’: 
ire was particularly good, and a warm 
encore was the result.” Anent this the 
Times” asked “Who may 


9? 


every 


* 


The Kev. G. Husband of St. Michael’s, 


nes. About six months ago he spoke 
have excited the ire of those 
He admitted that in the 


Gregorian music 
right direction, but 


century was a 


main 








oe mS catalan laiaaanael 


Barton’s enquiries | 
hi the f ice | : ; : é a 
training is used bv #) S eares : T bee | “What is the souree of the scent? Is 
training Ss used } aS Oe ~3C@h-) 1 ° ae 6 ° 

ing 1s used Dy the best vocal teach-| the dog guided by some distinetive smell 


| attaching to its master’s shoes, by any 


; ne ; | master who has on strange boots. 
ept a similar position in Dun- | 4 
4 
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art,and that in “using Gregorian chants 
and hymn tunes we were offering to 
God music in its worst and most unde- 
veloped form.” Of course the old tones 
in which these chants and hymng are 
cast present the art in its cradle, but 
it is this very antiquity which forms its 
sanctity in the eyes of many churchmen 
of conservative tendencies. 
* 

The distinguished violinist -M. Jacques 
Thibaud was engaged for a Colonne con 
cert in Paris in February last, but, find- 
ing from his programme that he was set 
down to play a Mozart concerto and 
some Bach solos between the second 
and third parts of Schumann’s “Faust,” 
he wrote to M. Cotonne stating that 
while he would be ready to fulfill his 
engagement to play, respect for his art 
would not allow hm to be thus sand 
wiched between two parts of so colossal 
a work as Schumann’s “Faust.” No 
change was made. M, Thibaud did no% 
appear, and a notice was distributed 
with the programme merely to the 
effect that he nad failed to keep his 
engagement. His letters to M. Cofonne 
explaining his action were, however, 
published in “Le Monde Musical.” As 
M. Thibaud will perhaps appear in this 
city, the item is of interest as denoting 
his attitude towards the art in general. 

CHERUBINO. 





The Miracle of Smell. 


BOUT the sense of smell little 

is as yet known, writes Dr. 

J. G. MePherson in a London 

paper. How can the various 

scents be discriminated? By training drug- 

gists can detect them very accurately. Oil 

of cloves can be detected with one part in 

88.000 of water by trained men, where- 

as, the average of females can only d2- 

tect smell in the solution with one part 

in 50,000 of water. Men have been able 

to detect the fusty smell of prussic acid 

in a solution with one part in two mil- 

lion parts of water. No chemical test 
could detect this. 

The faculty of scent is very acute in 
certain insects. If a virgin female of the 
moth known as Saturnia Carpini is shut 
up ina box, males of the same 
species will trace her out for a 
mile through the multi-cdored air ct 
the wood. But the scent of dogs seems 
to eclipse all in its marvellous results. 
The late Dr. G. J. Romanes gave to the 
scientific world the results of some inter- 
esting experiments which he made to as- 
certain the character of the intensely de- 
veloped sense of smell in some dogs. He 
had a remarkable terrier, which showed 
the almost supernatural capabilities «f 
this sense. Even when the London parks 
were swarming with pedestrians, and 
the terrier was having its own convers.- 
tion with some other dog, and he would 
zigzag about and hide, the ani- 
mal would go to the place where it had 
last seen its master, and there, picking 
up the scent, would track his footsteps 
ever all the meanderings he had made 
until it reached his retreat with joy. 

Now comes the interesting questicen. 





distinetive smell of its master’s feet, or 
by both of these differences combined? 
By careful experiments it has been shown 
that a sensitive dog will follow the track 
of a man who is wearing its master’s 
boots, and will reject tlie track of its 
If a 
layer of stiff brown paper is glued to the 
soles and sides of the usual shooting 
boots the dog will not follow its master’s 
track; but when the paper gets wor. 
through at the heel and the boot touches 
the ground the scent is caught at once 
and speedily followed up. 

There is an odor conveyed through ike 
air to dogs from the person which can 
be detected even up to distances of two 
hundred yards; but experiments in thut 
line are very difficult of verification. 


All know the wonderful power a pug 


has in detecting by scent where a bit 
of biscuit has been hidden in the dra w- 
ing-room—for that animal’s whole life 
seems concentrated upon the gratifie.- 
tion of its stomach—and the all-absorb- 
ing passion of a terrier at a ditch where 
rats abound. It looks all excitement, 
impossible to be restrained. A 
may cross a main road and a sensitive 


dog, coming a good while afterwards, 
will bolt off at once to search for its 


prize. 


How infinitely minute must be the par- 


ticles that emanate from the 
which the dog is ‘trackirg! 
is extremely divisible. The tenth pari 
of a grain of musk _ will 
for years to fill a room with its odorif- 


object 


erous particles, and at the end of that 


time will not be appreciably diminished 


in weight by the finest balance. 
Still, 


divisible, the olfactory nerves are in- 
finitely more sensitive. . . The abor- 


igines of Peru can, in the darkest night, 


and in the thickest woods, distinguish re- 
spectively a white man, a negro, and one 
of their own race by the smell. Much 


we have gained by civilization; but not | 
without some loss to our bodily energies 


and senses. 


———_— = —___- 


Women in Russia. 





R. JAMES BURNS contributes 
to the “Westminster Review” 
an interesting paper on the 
position of women in Russia 
before and after marriage. 

As a daughter the Russian woman is 
under the absolute sway of her parents. 
Her coming of age makes no alteration 
in her position. Until the day of her 
death, if she remain unmarried, the plac 
she occupies in the family life is a place 
of dependence upon the will of her pa- 
rents. The power which they can exer- 
cise over her, too, is of the most un- 
qualified description. However harsh 
her treatment may be there is for her 
no redress. If her conduct proves dis- 
pleasing to her rents, they can, with- 
out any Soe spammed have her de- 
tained in a house of correction, or sent 
for a space of time to the seclusion of 
1 monastery. Even after marriage the 
willofthe father pursues the daughter. 
If he is sick, he can summon her home 
to nurse him; while if his wife dies he 
may claim her assistance as his house- 
keeper for three months. If her hus- 
band dies, he can command her to re- 
turn to the parental roof, and he be- 
comes by law the guardian of her chil- 
dren. No daughter can marry without the 
parents’ consent, though where the 
daughter possesses property an appeal 
can Le made to the civil authority if the 
consent vf the parents is withheld. 

When a woman marties, she chang>s 
the authority of parents for the no less 





rabbit 


Yet matter 


continue 


though matter is so marvellously 


unqualified authority of husband. As tie | 


Russian statute suggestively puts it, 
“one person cannot reasonably be 2x- 
pected to fully satisfy two such un- 
limited powers as that of husband and 
parent!” The “unlimited” power of the 
parent therefore is withdrawn, and thet 
of the husbund substituted. She cannoi 
leave him even to visit a neighboring 
town without a “pass” from him. He 
names the time she is permitted to stay, 
and. at’ the expiry of the term she is 
bound to return, or get it renewed. A 
husband may appear in a court of law 
as a witness against his wife, but a wife 
is not permitted to appear against her 
husband. A woman’s evidence is regardad 
also -as of less weight than that of a 
man. “When two witnesses do not 
agree,” the code runs, “the testimony of 
an adult outweighs that of a child, and 
the testimony of a man that of a wo- 
man.” 

According to the peasant’s proverb, 
“Seven women have only one soul,” while 
another declares that “a woman has no 
soul at all, but only a vapor.” As to a 
woman’s intelligence, the sterner sex dis- 
poses of it thus: “Her hair is long, but 
the mind is short.” There is no such law 
in Russia as that of primogeniture. At 
the death of the owner, the property is 
divided equally amungst the sons. If 
there are no male heirs, it is divided 
equally amongst the daughters, the mo- 
ther receiving one-seventh of the real 
estate and one-fourth of the personal 
property. Women in Russia, too, are 
mistresses of their own fortune, and still 
retain control over it when they marry. 
They even have a voice in the selection 
of members of the municipal council and 
county assembly. They cannot exercise 
the franchise themselves, but are repre- 
sented at the polls by a male friend or 
relative. No real advancement in the 
position of the women in Russia can be 
expected, however, until the means of 
education are increased. 





Goin’ Barefoot. 





It’s more fun goin’ 
thin’ I know. 

There ain’t a single nother thing 
helps yer feelin’s so. 

Some days I stay in muvver’s room a- 
gettin’ in her way; : 

An’ when I've bothered her so much, she 
sez, “Oh, run an’ play!” 

I say, ‘‘Kin I go barefoot?” 
“If y’ choose’’— 

Nen I alwuz wanter holler 
pullin’ off my shoes! 


barefoot than any- 


that 


En she says, 


when I'm 


It’s fun a-goin’ barefoot when yer playin’ 
any game— 

‘Cause robbers would be noisy an’ Indians 
awful tame 

Unless they had their shoes off 
they crep’ up in the night, 

An’ folks can’t Know they’re comin’ till 
they get right close in sight! 

An’ I'm surely goin’ barefoot every day 
when I get old, 

An’ haven't got a nurse to say Ll catch 
my death o’ cold! 


when 


An’ if yer goin’ barefoot yer want t’ go 
outdoors— 

Y’ can't stretch out an’ dig yer heels in 
stupid hardwood floors 

Like you kin dig ‘em in th’ dirt! An’ 
where th’ long grass grows 

Th’ blades feel kinder tickley 
between ver toes. 

So when I'm pullin’ off my 
mighty ‘fraid Vll ceveh 

‘Cause then I know ma‘d stop me fore 
1 got my stockin’s off! 


and cool 


shoes I'm 


If y’ often go round barefoot there's lots 
o things to know— 

Of how t’ curl yer feet on stones, so they 
won't hurt y’ so— 

An’ when th’ grass is stickley an’ 
y’ at a touch 

Jes’ plunk yer feet down solid, an’ it 
don't hurt half so much. 

I lose my hat mos’ every day. 
did my shoes— 

Er else I wisht I was so poor I hadn't 
none to lose! 
—Burges Johnson in 

zine.” 


pricks 


I wish 1 





‘“Harper’s Maga- 





— oe 
Casey—Kelly 
dhrink. 
thot? 
“Judge.” 


hazn’t ~th’ price av a 
Costigan—How do yez know 
Casey—He ain't dhrinkin’.— 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 3! 4- A Boyvo, 


4.C.m . 
1886. Pacsiocnt. 





OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses. 


17th Season Opens September 1, 1903 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
GALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 














W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


In Italy June to October. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


MR. CYRIL E, RUDGE, Mus, Bac, 


Vocal Teacher and consulting choirmaster of the 
American Episcopal Church. Wil teach in Toronto 
trom June 1st to September rstonly, Voices carefully 
placed and trained, Instruction in the training of the 
boy voice Pupils prepared for responsible positions. 
Address— 206 Cottingham Street, Toronto. 


The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 
TORONTO 


Annual prospectus now being arranged. 
_Apply to Rooms 5-8 Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 





‘| East. 





EDWARD BARTON 
BASS VOCALIST 


Voices Trained Correctly 
Studio—681 Spadina Avenue, 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, 6.M. 





PIANG, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 


Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
*Phone—N. 865. Addresa—572 Jarvis St. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 








AF DNase ee Bs 7 2 Le = A bt 
IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical virecvor. 
2 12-14 Pembroke Street 








Reopens Sept. Ist, 1903. 


HIGHEST MUSICAL EDUCATION 


.Elocution Department. Literature, Oratory, Phy- 
sical Culture and Dramatic Art. _ 
New Calendar sent upon application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. . Vocal Teacher St. Ma: t’s Col- 
lege, Toronto. Studio— U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. 








and at Toronto abtory of Musio, 
Bishop School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
18 Dunbar Road Roredale, 





W 0. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
= and musica! interpretation. 
armony, etc. 
Studio for private lessens—Nordheimer s 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street, 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence —32 Madison Avenues 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 











Address— 





pom Toronto Conservatery of Music. 
ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
BARITONE and TEACHER 


Will resume teaching September ist.% 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seleist 

Will seonve Pies and corcert engagements. 
Instructor "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. T er Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, ab Nordnheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 
BARITONE and TEACHER 


Will resume teaching September rst. 








32 King Street West, Toronto. 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


- Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


Address 








Concerts 
Address— 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
id 
“aishdederst aor ™ 


Veocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College. 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Mue: 


180 Seator Street, Toronto 





—SUMMER ADDRESS— 


MUSICAL DIRECTOR 


ty 
CHRYSTAL BROWN | 
GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA\| 


Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave.,Torunto. Tel M. 1661. 





FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, eto,, . W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


G®Fo- D. ATKINSON 
Teacher of Piano and 

Collews, Cae oot Mowe ot, 

Methodist Cnurch. 





Pla: 
ree 
hoirmaster Wesley 
118 Harbord Street. 


ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACBER OF VIOLIN 


578 Jarvis St., Teronte 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 








M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
Tone placement nd development a patee 
wo tifle ; 
according to «cien princi p poets 





UNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Music, Westbourne 


Toronto Conservatory 
School and Upper Callens: 
Address—® Ross Street. 


LOYD a. WATEINS 
» 
aconageratory of tute, Gutarte adler Oat 


M!ss CARTER 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Branswick Ave. 














Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anp Musical Instruments 


Oar collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ATLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


Toronto Junction College of Music 
VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Special course for piano-teachers in 
‘“Common Sense Method” August 27th 
to September 12th. Send for prospectus, 


MR. H. M. FIELD 














Musical Studio—- 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
Ii Etage, Leipzig. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street East. For terms for vocal inetruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue, 











EDUCATIONAL. 





esbyterian Ladies’ 
College, :: Toronto 


152 Bloor St. est, opp. Queen's Park, 
Rev. Wm. Caven, D.D., Principal of Knox College, 
Visit r ant Adviser. Rev. Alexander McMillan, 
Vice-President and Lecturer. Rev G. Bruce, B.A., 
D.D., Special Lecturer. T. Mower Martin, Art 
Director, Full academic or optiona! courses. Affilia- 
ted with the Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Elocution, Dr. Edward Fisher Musical Director. 
This College has to its credit the largest number of 
matriculant students of any similar institution. Also 
Primary Day School Department Classes from 9 a.m. 
to 1 p.m. Properly qualified teachers of highest 
academic standing and the most approvea methc ds. 
College rc opens September 10 
For Prospectus and Terms please apply to— 
MRs, T. M. MaciINTYRE, President. 


Upper Canada College 


FOUNDED 1829. 


Deer Park, Toronto 


Principal Henry W. Auden, M. A. (Cantab), Late 
Sixth Form Master of Fettes College, Edinburgh. 





The College reopens for the Autumn Term on 
Wednesday, September 9th, 1903, 

The regular staff comprises fourteen graduates of 
English and ¢ anadian Universities, with additional 
special instructors 

Fifty acres of ground and complete equipment, 
Separate Infirmary Building for illness. 
Re-ident p' ysician and trained nurse 

The New Preparatory Scheol Ruilding, for 
boys between the ages of og and 13, erected and equip- 
ped with the most mcdern impruvements at a cost of 
over $50,000, is now open. 

During August a master will be at the College from 
2.30 to 5 o'clock pm., on Thursdays to enter pupils 
and give information. 

Examinations for Entrance Scholarships wil) 
be held on Saturday, September 12th. 

The College Calendar with particulars as to terms 
and fees can be had on application to the Bursar 
Upper Canada College, Deer Park, Toronto. 


cases of 





Westbourne School 


FOR GIRLS 


340 BLOOR ST. WEST, TORONTO 





REOPENS SEPTEMBER 10th 


A Residential and Day School, well managed, well 
appointed and convenient. Pupils prepared for uni- 
versity matriculation examinations. Specialists in 
each department. Affiliated with the Tcronto Con- 
servatory of Music, Dr. Edward Fisher musical 
director; F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C. A., art 
director 

For calendar and information address the principals, 

MISS M. CURLETTYE, B.A. 


MISS S. E, DALLAS, Mus. Bac. 


The Bishop Strachan 
Scheol, “ee” 
Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 


For terms apply— Miss ACREs, 
Lady Principal. 





TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF OHYSICAL CULTURE 


ANDEXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST, 


RE-OPENS OCTOBER ist 
SEND FOR CALENDAR 
Schools wishing affiliated tuition in either 
ELOCUTION 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
FENCING 


should make early application. 


Teachers’ Complete Course 


Scher! 
TORONTO 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 


This course embraces the University 


lecture topics and work in a well equipped 
gymnasium. 














For calendar write: Ema Scott Raff, 
F.C.M., care of School of Expression, 
Pierce Building, Boston, U.S.A. 








PROFESSIONAL. 


S HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


WeKinnen Building, Terente 
Room 210. P *‘Phone—Main 1301, 











aRT. 





MAS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 


Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
42, 42, 44, 06, 6 Union Lean Dallding, 
w. L. FORSTER 


eee PORTRAIT PAINTIY«. 
Gsadie: 24 King Stree West 
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August 22, 1903 


y JENKINS 


Ahi Ue 


One of the Largest 
Collections of Anti- 
quities in Canada. 
Willibe Seen by Pay- 
ing a Visit to Our 
Premises. % & % & 


Here simple English objects 
of pure design and of moder- 
ate prices may be found in 
abundance. 


B.M.&T. JENKINS 


422 and 424 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 


BRANCHES — Montreal, Lon- 
don and Birmingham, Eng. 





Dominion of Canada 


Industrial Exhibition 


TORONTO 


1903 





e ‘ 2 , Ke 5 
AUG. mth t SEPT, [2th, Inclusive 


The Agricultural, Manufacturing and 
Natural Resources of tne Country will be 
exhibited on a scale never previously 
attempted. 


DAILY PARADES OF LIVE STOCK 
In addition, by order of HIS MAJESTY THE KING 


| THE* JUBILEE PRESENTS | 





i 








of his august mother, the late Queen Victoria, will be 
exhibited FREE, as well as, by permission of the 
Dowager Marchioness of Dufferin and Ava, 


i THE DUFFERIN PRESENTS ] 


And by permission of the Countess of Aberdeen, 
treasures 


[ OF IRISH MANUFACTURE | 


The special features, including an entirely new spec- 
tacular production entitled 


A CARNIVAL IN VENICE 


under the personal direction of Bolossy Kiralfy, will 
be on ascale never before attempted at an annual fair 
in any part of the world, 


I. 


Six tickets for $1.00 if purchased on or before 
August 28th 5 

Reduced rates by land and water from everywhere. 
Consult your station agent. 


W. K. McNAUGHT, 


J. O. ORR, 
President. 


Manager and Secy. 


C. M. Henderson & Co. | 


Kennedy 
Estate 


A Grand Opportunity for Investment 


350 VALUABLE 
BUILDING 
LOTS 


situated in West Toronto Junction, will be 
offered and sold at the Occidental Hotel, 
West Toronto Junction, on 


Saturday Afternoon, the 
5th September, 1903, 
AT THE HOUR OF 2.30 O'CLOCK. 


Never in Toronto has such an oppor- 
tunity presented itself for those seeking 
investment. A lunch will be provided for 
intending purchasers, 





The above property will be offered en 
bloc, and if not sold will be sold in detail. 

Terms of sale: 10 per cent, at time of 
sate and the balance in 10 years at 5 per 
cent., payable half-yearly. 

For further instructions apply to Thos. 
F. Meagher, Esq., 150 Mutual Street. 


CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO., 
Tel. Main—2358. Auctioneers. 





WATCHES 


What is more desirable than perfect 
time? The ** Bailey’? movement in 


all grades and sizes;call and see them 


JAMES D. BAILEY, Jewelry Pariors 
75 Yonge St., north-east A Ming ond Yonge 
Elevator. Tel, Main 


DR. CHARLES J, RODGERS 


DENTIST 


“ARLTON CHAMBERS, 
South-East cor. Carlton and Yonge Sts. 


| coneern of the 


Social. and Personal. 





‘Mr. and Mrs, Perey Parker are on their 
way across the ocean for a Visit of some 
weeks in the Old Country. 

* 


The fete champetre, which was the 
Wardites and _ their 
friends at the east end of the Island on 
Monday evening, was a.huge success. 
The booths and grab-bags did a roaring 
trade, and soon everything was sold out. 
The evening ended with a most enjoy- 
able concert, and the Humane Society is 
a good many dollars to the good. 
* 








Mr. Irving H. Cameron has returned 
from England, where he went this sea- 
son on business connected with univer- 
sity federation. I hear his mission has 
been most cordially recognized by the 
great English universities, and no end of 
benefit will accrue to our students by 
the determination come to in regard to 
interchange of students without any loss 
of status. 

* 

Dr. and Mrs. Price Brown are on a 
visit to the West of a fortnight’s dura- 
tion. Dr. and Mrs. Burritt have re- 
turned from their vacation trip. Dr. 
Garratt is one of the handsomest sailor 
men on the lake, and is enjoying many a 
trip on the “Beaver.” Dr. James Me- 
Leod is settled at the Touraine, Buf- 
falo. Dr. Margaret Gordon is back from 
a trip to Muskoka. Dr. and Mrs. Malone 
of Frankfort are visiting relatives in 
Huron street. Dr. Borley and Dr. Shid- 
ler of South Bend, Indiana, have been 
Visiting friends in town. Dr. and Mrs. 
Crawford Seadding went to Detroit, 
where Mrs.-Seadding will remain for a 
fortnight. Dr. Seadding returned yester- 
day. Dr. Norman McLeod has returned 
from Muskoka very much benefited by 


Her many friends will be pleased to learn 
of this change, as she may 
heard in 
choirs and on the concert sation 


TO RON TO SAT U RDAY 


NIGHT. 








ROP us a line and get particulars of our new 









method of cleaning carpets on the floor. 
Main WE ALSO REFIT 


AND LAY CARPETS, 


1 4 1 3 yy ! cleaned and general house-clean- 


ing done. 


i 


——— BAS Sa FRESE SER 
i The Ontario Compressed Air Dustless ous Cleaning Co. 


i 59 VICTORIA STREET, TORONTO Limited 
ee 








LUGSDIN & FRANCKE 





Exclusive FURRIERS 


SEAL and Persian Lamb JACKETS our specialty. 





WE are LEADers in STYLES and LOWEST ee 


Special Mink Scarf, two Skins 


vestatxe ee 93 YONGE 








some of our leading chureh 


* 


OHEA’S THEATER || Grimsby Park 


il 


Shirt Waists 


More in Demand Than Ever 











SUMMER RESORTS. 


The Queen’s 





NIAGARA- The Shirt Waist 
Royal Hote a for the ae nia. “4 


the new long shoulder and 
Winnett & Thompson, Proprietors. loose blousing adaptation, 
and is unique and pecu- 
liarly smapt. It is essen 
tially different from th 


Opened for business June 9th. Special 
rates for June. New casino, new golf 
links, and greatly improved in every way. 


former styles of past sea- 
L. M. BOOMER of the Alcazar, St. Augustine, sons 
Florida, MANA‘ ANAGER. — Miss Franklin has re- 


turned from New York 


with an extensive variety 


Hotel del Monte 
PRESTON SPRINGS, 
ONTARIO. 


Fifty-five miles from Toronto. 
Altitude 800 feet above Lake Ontario. 


of newest creations in th 
above and will be pleas 


to see her many friendsa 





patrons at her parlors. 


M. FRANKLIN 


11% Richmond Street West, Toronto 


the ee —— 


COLES’ 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—Norih 2004 and 2005. 


OSTEOPATHY 


A resort for health, comfort and recrea- 
tion. The spring contains 275,906 gers. 
medicinal properties per gallon, 
highest percentage in Canada. 

R. w ALDER, Proprietor. 








HOTEL 
HANLAN 


Hanlan’s Point, Toronto Island 


Is now open for the reception of guests. 
For rates apply to R. D. TURQUAND. 
























































1903 | 


his visit. Dr. and Mrs. Wilber Spanti- 
ding have returned from a three weeks’ 
cruise by canoe on the rivers of the 
Georgian Bay. Dr. Reeve is returning 
from England next week. 


again be | 






Another gay week has come and gone 
at Niagara-on-the-Lake, bringing with it 
many new people, taking very few, for 
everyone has come to stay this summer, 








MATINEES D: ALL ¥ 
macinees cs: WEEK of AUG 24 
WILL REOPEN iif 


Canada’s Greatest Summer Resort 


LAKEVIEW HOTEL—3$7.W to $10.00 


per week, $2.00 per day. 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street Went 








* 


The marriage of Miss Evelyn Edna 
Brenton of Toronto and Rev. Thomas 
W. Goodwill of Lynden Place, Charlotte- 
town, P.E.I., is arranged to take place 
next month. 

* 

Mrs, J. W. Leonard of Winnipeg is 

visiting her sister in Markham street. 
J 

I have heard that one of the most 
spacious and delightful houses in To- 
ronto will be vacant during the absence 
of its mistress for a year or more, and 
intending sojourners in Toronto will 
find themselves in luck if they secure it 
“just as it is,” elegantly furnished and 
in perfect order. 

* 

Miss Annie Elliott left yesterday for 
Vancouver, where she will join Chief 
Justice and Mrs. Sifton on ‘a trip to 
San Francisco. 

x 

The Hunt Club was the usual gay 
scene on Saturday evening. <A large 
number of the habitues dined there 
as usual, and a_ very excel- 
lent dinner it was. After din- 
ner a visitor in Toronto, Mr. Allen of 
Winnipeg, played some smart “rag 
time,” at which he is unusually clever. 
Among the guests at the Club were:— 
Lady Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. Perceval 
Ridout, Mrs. Walter Ridout, Mrs. Broa- 
ley Davenport, Mrs. Cotton of Halifax, 
Miss Coen of Chicago, Captain Van 
Straubenzie, Mr. Hendrie, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Carruthers, Mr. and Miss Athol 
Boulton, Mr. McCullogh, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Mr. Beardmore of 
Chudleigh, Mr. James Grace, Mrs. Hollo- 
way, Mr. Hills and a number of others. 
A special car brought the party directly 
home. 

The grand “shoot” at the Woodbine 
finished on Saturday, leaving a very 
tired lot of gunners after four days 
of constant “popping.” In all, I am told, 
37,000 shots were fired. Mr. George Car- 
ruthers, who came down from Winnipeg 
for the * ‘shoot,” won several prizes and a 

‘cup.” 

2 

Mr. and Mrs. R. Dawson Harling are 
spending the balance of their summer 
holidays at Morinus, Lake Rosseau, 
Muskoka. 

* 

A quiet wedding was celebrated at Lhe 
residence of Mr. D. H. McKay, 19 Glou- 
cester street, when his niece, Miss Con- 
stance Genevieve Gibbs, was married to 
Mr. John Cecil Hamilton, B.A., barrister, 
of Listowel. The bridesmaid was the 
bride’s cousin, Miss McKay. Mr. W. 
Climie, B.A., Listowel, was groomsman. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton left on the even- 
ing train for a fortnight’s trip to the 
Kawartha Lakes, after which they will 
reside in Listowel. 


Mrs. John McLaren and Miss McLaren, 
formerly of Mount Forest, are visiting 
Mrs. Fred Smith of St. Patrick street. 


The party of artists who left Toron- 
to on the 10th instant to give a series 
of concerts up the Muskoka Lakes for 
the benefit of the Free Hospital for 
Consumptives, situated in Muskoka, 
have returned home after a most de- 
lightful and successful trip. The points 
visited were the Muskoka Cottage Sana- 
torium, Gravenhurst; the Royal Mus- 
koka, Lake Rosseau; Windsor Hotel, 
Bala; Windermere nis. Windermere; 
and Beaumaris Hotel, Beaumaris. 
Crowded houses—at some points over- 


flowing to verandahs and lawns—- 
greeted the company at every poiat. 
How thoroughly everyone enjoyed the 


programme of the company, consisting of 
Mr. Donald MacGregor, Mrs. Ernest 


Paine (Lilli Kleiser), Miss Mae Dic- 
enson, Miss Ruth MacKid, and Miss 
Muriel Robertson, was in evidence in 


the many encores insisted upon at each 
and every concert, Mr. J. 8. Robertsoa, 
secretary National Sanitarium Associa- 
tion, and Mrs. Robertson, accompanied 
the party. 


* 
and Mrs. Hutchins of St. George 
street, who have been guests at the 


Park Avenue Hotel, New York, for the 
past week, have returned to Toronto. 
* 

Mrs. Stephen J. Cox and Miss Grand 
of New York are visiting their aunt, 
Miss Willcock, at Phyall House, Center 
Island. 

* 

Miss Marie Wheler has resigned her 
position as head vocal teacher at Albert 
College, Belleville, and soprano soloist 
of Bridge street Methodist church of 
that city, which positions she has held 
for the past two years, and has been 
appointed on the vocal staff of teachers 
of the Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


and this charming little resort is grow- 
ing steadily in popularity. 
Royal becomes naturally the center of ac 


























day and 



















The Queen’s 


ROBERT FULGORA 


The Transfigurator. 


PAT ROONEY & EIA FRANCES 


Novelty Dancers. 


TOM LEWIS & SAM J. RYAN 


Presenting ‘‘ The Wireless Telephone.” 
ARTIE HALL 
The Genuine Ge rgia Girl. 
STANLEY & WILSON 
** Before the Ball.” 
BEATRICE MORELAND 


In an Amusing Monologue. 


HUMES & LEWIS 


Comedy Acrobats. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 


With Interesting 


! 
| 
| 
tivity about which all the summer’s | 
gaieties revolve, the most important fae. | 
tor being the new Golf Club. The Golf 
Club is the favorite rendezvous of " 











the smart people summering here. Fri- 





Saturday saw the foursome 
competition for the prizes offered by the 
vice-president of the club, Mrs. Cox, 
which were finally won by Miss Martha 
Winnett and Dr. Crawford, after an ex- 
citing final, in which they played Mrs. 
Gus Burritt of Toronto and <A. Mix- 
sen of Easton, Pa. On Thursday even- 
ing an informal dance was the attrac- 
tion at the Casino, the very jolly one 
Wednesday evening having increased ra 
ther than satisfied the enthusiasm of the 
dance craze victims. Saturday afternoon 
Mrs. Godfrey, who is en pension at Mrs, 
Maleolm’s, was the hostess of a small 


| 
“clock-golf” in honor of Miss a - 
who left Monday for Muskoka. At the - 
Niagara Club the pretty prize was wou 


Views. 

















by Miss s McGaw herself, much to every- 
one’s delight, after which tea was served 
on the lawn. These little teas at the 
Club have become very popular, scarcely 
a day passing that someone does not en- 
tertain. The Saturday evening dance in 
the Casino was crowded as usual. A very 
delightful tea was given by Mrs. Cox at 
the club-house on Monday afternoon, 
when the beautiful prizes for the four- 
to Miss Martha 
Crawford. Among 
Hees, Mrs. 

Miss Me- 


COURIAN, BABAYAN & CO. 
The only direct importers in Canada of 
HIGH-GRADE 


ORIENTAL RUGS 


Carpets, Portieres, Brassware, etc. 


some were presented 
Winnett and Dr. 
those present were:—Mrs. 

Peyton Clark, Mrs. McLean, 
Lean, Miss Lloyd, Miss Ogilvie, Miss 
Flieschman, Miss Hausser, Mr. Clark, 
Lieutenant Halpin, Mr. Watters. Among 
the many Pittsburg people at the 
Queen’s Royal are Mr. and Mrs. 
Martin. Mr. Martin is a most, en- 
thusiastie gotfer, and has made the 
record on both golf links, while 
Mrs. Martin charms everyone with her 
very beautiful voice. The bowling tour- 
nament is now in full veg on the 
greens of the Queen’s Royal, clubs from 
all over the country competing. In spite 
of this, golf still holds its own, play 
for the cup offered by the president, 
Mrs. Lionel Clark, beginning on Wedne:;- 
day. Next week the international ten- 
nis tournament will be the center of the 


Our new importations are arriving. 
We have the largest stock to select 
from. Prices are reduced during sum- 
mer months. It is a treat to visit our 
Oriental Room. 


40 King Street East 
Opposite King Edward Hotel 











ESTABLISHED 1856 


P, BURNS & 60, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


oa and Wood 


Head Office: 38 King St. East 


‘Phone ~ 431 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons tn positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 

aph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Building, Toronto 


stage. The entry is the largest on re- 
cord, including the famous Doherty 


brothers. 
* 
A pretty wedding took place on Sat- 
urday, August 15, 1903, at the residence 
of the bride’s mother, 156 Bleecker 
street, when Miss Olive Beatrice MeDon- 
ald, daughter of the late J. A. MeDon- 
ald, of the Inland Revenue Department, 
was united in marriage to Mr. William 
A. Cates. The ceremony was performed 
by the Rev. S. Faircloth of Sherbourn> 
street Methodist church. The bride, 
who was given away by her unele, Mr. 
J. J. Main, looked charming in a travel-| = 
ling suit of navy blue broadcloth, with | 
blouse of white silk applique and hat to | 
mateh. The bridesmaid, Miss L. Gibson | 
of Walkerton, was dressed in pale blue 
crepe de chine with trimmings of white 
silk applique. Mr. E. Cates, brother of 
the groom, was best man. The wedding 
march was played by Miss M. MeDon- 
ald, sister of the bride, who wore pale 
pink crepe de chine. The house was pro- 
fusely decorated with palms and flowers. 
After the ceremony the guests partook 
of a sumptuous wedding breakfast. The d 
wedding presents were very beautiful and was particularly stylish. I believe it is 
useful. After many congratulations and impossible to purchase the drawn work 
well wishes Mr. and Mrs. Cates left on in strips, but when a bride wills she 
the five o’clock train for Belmont Lake, finds a way. This one bought sideboard 
where they will spend their honeymoon, Scarves with drawn work ends in suffi- 
and on their return will reside at 579 cient numbers to trim her blouse. 
Ontario street. 








‘ 





| with a sea wave and flying fish design, 
some beautiful charms and pins, in de- 


sorts of original ideas are beautifully 
earried out in the workrooms of John 
Wanless & Co. 





have been turned out for a handsome 
bride by Miss Franklin of 11 Richmond 
street west during the past week. One 
of Mexican drawn work, let in in panels, 


oe 


‘“*At the Exhibition.” 


The engagement of Miss Ethel Irene 
Kent of Kingston and Captain Herbert a 5 D : 
Dawson, R.M.C. staff, is announced. They A magnificent and unique display of 
will be married the 2nd of next month, S°Teous Oriental rugs, carpets, porti- 

Dr. and Mrs. Gordon MeLean have re- °Tes, ete., will be presented by Coureau, 
turned to the city, after holidaying a Babayan & Co, in the new Women’s build 
month at Ronville, Lake of Bays. ing at the Dominion Exhibition. 

Mrs. Thanet Hudson of Gerrard street -- 
east is visiting Mrs. Frank Gren at her | A Notable Sale. 
summer cottage, “Mauchegin,” Jackson’s dnstinaaiads 
Point, for a few weeks. The Kennedy estate, consisting of 350 

Miss Georgie Macdonald has returned valuable building lots, situated at West 
from The Grove, Beaconsfield, Que. Toronto Junetion, will be offered and 

ae 7 sold by C. M. Henderson & Co. at the 

Miss Stackhouse, 166 King street west. Occidental Hotel, West Toronto June 
accompanied by Miss McKachren, has “M1 onerty is to be offer 
just returned from a business trip to . eee eee ares path 
New York. and if not disposed of this way will be 
sold in detail 

This is a fine opportunity to prospec 
A very beautiful jewelry catalogue tive investors. The terms of sale are: 
has come under my notice from the firm 10 per cent. at time of purchase and bal 
of John Wanless & Co., manufacturing ance in 10 years at 5 per cent., payable 


2s + 


jewelers of Yonge street. A visit to half-yearly. 
their = results ina delight to the art- A lunch will be served to intending 
istic soul, and their work and selection purchasers. Full particulars mav be had 


of fine gems is very elegant. Some ex 


fi by applying to Thomas F. 
quisite little matchboxes in dull silver, 


Meagher, Esq., 
150 Mutual street. 


.| ST. CATHARINES 


signs set with pearls and diamonds—tH 


Some very smart and becoming blouses |- 


PARK HOUSE $5.00 to $7.00 per Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
week. $1.25 per day. treating all forms of disease. It is both 
LAWN BOWLING, TENNIS, BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 


BATHING, BOATING. 


Concerts, Lectures, Moving Pictures 


Steamer City of Owen Sound 
Yonge Street Wharf every day except 
Saturday at 8 a.m., on Saturday at 2 p.m. 
Returning leaves Grimsby Park at 5 p.m. 


Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointmert. 
Office hours 1o—1I2 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 


N.B.—Out of the city during July. Office 
——————— = = open for those who desire to make ome 

t 
INLAND NAVIGATION. = laa haaee on my return the 


‘srs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN cry] Painting == 


| 
Leave Yonge Street Wharf done in the very best way and at the 





leaves 











lowest prices consistent with honest 
work. raining and decorating, too. 
The latter is my specialty, and if you 
will entrust your next order to me I will 
give you satisfaction. 


JAMES J. O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST, WEST 


8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 


NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


PHONES: 
OMice—2677 
Heuse—3774 









































Family Book Tickets, $5.00. 
H. G. LUKE, . + ° 








Toronto Manager. 









TICKET OFFICE: 
2 KING ST. EAST 


Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


The greater the efforts, the longer the time 


Ree 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
4 p.m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays ; on and 
after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
(port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 
Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 


spent by an individual in accumulating pro- 
perty for his family or other purposes, the 
more important becomes the duty of making a 
June 1, will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
performed,, We will 
king to any address in 
Canada the various forms of wills. 


THE. .. 
TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


Capital Subscribed. . . .$2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid-Up.. 700,000.00 


Office and Safe Deport Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronvw. 


until too late to be 
forward free for the as 








Thousand 





thereafter during season, 





Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 
Thursdays till June 6 ; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 
real and intermediate ports, 





ARTISTIC "> 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe.2 » 2s st 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co. 


116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 


Low rates on this line. 
H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 


Western Passenger Agent, - + Toronte. 





RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 






“ANADIAN ~— 
*ACIFIC KY. 





PPER LAKE 
SERVICE 


During Season of Navigation Upper 
Lake Steamships ** Alberta,” ** Atha- 
basca” and *‘Manitoha”™ will leave 
OWEN SOUND Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays at 5.30 p.m., after 
arrival of Steamship Express leaving 
Toronto at 1.30 p.m. Connection will 
be made at Sault Ste. Marie and Port 
Arthur and Fort William fer all 
points west, 





Spectacles and Fycglasses. 





Artistic and technical exeellence may 
be had at Potter's. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and *he most grace- 
ful contours in lenses may be hed at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making «@ 
study of what is pleasing and ap 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. 
have also developed a rare degree of 
manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 







4. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst. General Passenger Agent, 
I King St. East, Toronto, 


—__-_______..... | ca] institute, where high-class and unusu- 
RAILWAY al lenses are made up, and the most ecru- 
aS Aye aati SYSTEM pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 


structions of the oculists anc meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 
glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 


$24.75 Toronto to Sault Ste. Marie and Mackinaw 


Train leaving Toronto 8 35 a.m. makes connection at 
Collingwood with Northern Navigation Company's 
steamers every Tuesday, Thursday and Friday. 


$18.75 Toronto to Sault Ste. Marie and Retura 


Via Sarnia and North-West Transportation Company, 
Steamers leave every Monday, Wednesday and Fri- 
day. This is the best time of the season for a trip 
through the Upper Lakes. 

The above rates include meals and berths on 
steamers, 


9.00a.m.- FAST EXPRESS DAILY, ex- 
cept Sunday, for BRANTFORD, via new 
route, arriving 10.30 a.m. Express leaves 
Brantford 1.30 p.m. daily, except Sunday 
arriving Toronto 3.00 p.m. One hour an 
thirty minutes run. Arrival and departure 
time absolutely reliable. 


“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 


Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Guflery Store 


80, YONGE STREET 


Suffe-ers from Hay Fever should take a trip to 
Muskoka Lakes, Lake of Bays or Georgian Bay, as 
the refreshing climate and pure air is a sure cure, 

For tickets and information call at City Ticket 
Office, north-west corner King and Yonge Streets 
(Phone— Main 4209). 













































LADIES’ 


_ Light-Weight 


SUIT 























rea 
|| 
Wi 


|| i ud d ™ 


Made of the best grain keratol. 
| Wears better than light - weight 
leather —-looks the same as the 
best—won't scratch or grow shabby 


—has spring lock and catches, 


WEIGHT 4 POUNDS. 





Fhe regular case weighs 


8 to 12 pounds. 
inch, Price, D200 
2tinch,Price $2.7 5 


Brown or Black Colors 





ai 
2 Catalogue S$ 
showing the principal lines we | 


make in Traveling and Leather | 


Goods is mailed free. 


Express Charges Paid in 
Ontario and Quebec. \¢ \< 


ulian Cale 


Leather GoodsQCo Limited | 
105 KING S' WEST 








Social and Personal. 








Following is the list of arrivals ai 
Royal Muskoka Hotel, Lake Rosseau, 
for week ending August 14th: My. 
of J. S. Robertson and wife, Miss Mae 
Dickenson, Mrs. E. Paine, Miss Ruth 
Mackid, Mr. Donald MacGregor, 
Miss Muriel Robertson, Toronto; 
Mr. E. E. Moore and wife, 
Mr. F. Flannigan and wife, Chicago; Mr. 
C. J. Beir and wife, Rochester; Miss C. 
R. Beir, Rochester, N.Y.; Mr. J. Daven- 
port and wife, Bath, N.Y.; Mr. S. a 

| 
| 















: Sharpe, Kingston, N.Y.; Mr. 8S. Nettie, 
& wife and child, St. Catharines; Mr. H. 
t A. Lambertson, Winona, Minn.; Mrs. 3. 
i R. MeArthur, Mount Clemens, Mich.; 
} Miss McArthur, Mrs. T. Wende, Mount 


Clemens, Mich.; Mrs. A. MHonie, Miss 
Honie, Allegheny, Pa.; Mr. M. Lorne, 
Mr. J. Baily, jr. Mr. O. W. Edwards, 
‘ Pittsburg, Pa.; Mr. W. E. Keeler, Cin 
cinnati; Mr. W. A. Collins and wife, 
New Orleans; Mr. C. L. Reynall and 
wife, Miss Reynall. Mr. D. L. Reynall, 
Mr. L. Reynall, Miss A. Gruff, To 
iedo, O.; Mr. H. R. Tudhope and 
if wife, Orillia; Mr. E. H. Collins, Buffalo, 
: N.Y.; Mr. C. F. Hutchins and wife, Miss 
_ Hutchins, Mr. C. Hutchins, Boston; Mr. 
J. A Sender and wife, Chicago; Mr M. 
Miller, wife and son, Miss May Irwin, 


: New York; Mr. R. Barber and wife, 
; Georgetown; Miss L. Hughon, Miss # 
i Burling, Lindsay; Mr. W. R. Henders, 
i Peterborough; Mr. G. H. Story and wife, 
i New York; Miss F. A. Dantly, Brook- 
; n; Mr. C. R. Anderson and wife, 
t Danville, Ky.; Mr. W. ©. Anderson, Dan} 
; ville, Ky.; Mr. S. N. Fleet, New York; 









Mr. N. N, Pill and wife, Richmond, [n.L; 
























x Miss W. E. Foster, New Britain, Conn.; 
é Mr. W. F. McClellan, Buffalo; Miss Earl, 
i Pittsburg; Miss P. Burk, Toronto; Mrs 
A. Cameron, Miss A. Cameron, Washing 
ton, D.C.; Mr. A. Bayne, Grand Rapids, 
Mich.: Mr. J. P. Jones. Mr. J. F. Mono 
han, Rochester; Mr. K. Londis and wif 
4 Chieago; Miss N. C, Cosby, Miss Cosby 
- North Carolina; Mr. L. Bacon and wif?, 
‘ New York; Mr. A. C. Neff, Toronto; 
; Mr. E. Martin, Hamilton; Mr. A. N. 
Nathanson and wife, Philadelphia; Mr. 
id l. J. Platt and wife, Hamilton: Mr. J. H 





Agnew and wife, Medina, N.Y.; Mr. F 
C. Melntyre, Toronto; Mr. H. Ould, Mr 
P. Ould and wife, Mrs, W. B. Soundell, 
Baltimore; Mrs, E. H. Converse, Broox- 
lyn, N.Y.; Mrs. C. E. Converse, Burling- 
ton, Vt.; Mr. H. C. McLean, Toronfo; 
Mr. H. B. Clark, Mr. H. B. Bellers, Chi 
cago; “Mr. R. V. Marshall, Mr. C. A 






















: Cunningham, Freeport, Pa.; Mrs. J. P 
i Martin, Miss Moore, Miss Snyder, Miss 
Hughes, Waterloo, Ont.; Mrs. C. F. Con 
: send, Mr. E. J. Runion, Washington; 
* Mr. G. A. MeClelland and wife, Indian 





apolis; Mrs. L. MeClelland, Cedarsville; 
Mr. R. W. Harbison, Pittsburg; Mr. J 
Somers and wife, Miss A. Somers, New 
York; Miss Bertha Hall, Miss Eleanor 
Hall, Detroit; Mr. J. Mason and wife, 
Miss Mason, Miss A. Mason, Toronto: 
i Mr. 'f. C. Barelay and wife, Mr. F. W 
Fy Barelay, Los Angeles, Cal.; Mrs, E. A, 

























| McGeagh, Miss M. McGeagh, Mr. A. C. the race track. Pat Rooney and {| 
| and wife, Cincinnati; Mr. J. D. Crawford, ity, in fact, during the present week 
' and wife, Menomee, Mich.; Miss E. Beau-' in Buffalo they are getting five and six 


iJ. J. Cawthra, Mr. O. L. Bickford, Mr. and Sam J. Ryan, two very clever come- 
| E H. Bickford, Toronto; Mr. A. G. Fox dians, will be seen in a skit entitled 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 













eee 


The basic principle of Osteopathy is that if the human organism is in perfect health 
every body tissue and structure performs its part without interruption, the body structure 
representing the frame work upon which the other tissues of the body are built and to 
which they are attached. Hence Osteopathy makes use of the bone framework in estab- 
lishing landmarks for physical examination and as a means of restoring misplaced parts of 
the body. Hence the bones become the basis of operative manipulation, so that Osteo- 


pathic manipulation is not to cure the bones, but represents the medium of therapeutic 
operation, just as water is the medium through which heat and cold are applied 





therapeutically in hydropathy. 


All Forms of Chronic Diseases Successfully Treated. 
Literature Sent on Application. 
a ae Consultation Free. 


ROBT. B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
48 Canada Life Building, » » » » » King Street West. 
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McGeagh, Mr. F. H. McGeagh, Mr. J. F.; Emma Francis, late of the Rogers | 
MeGeagh, Pittsburg; Mr. J. M. Crawforl Show, are dancers of unusual abil- | Minchin Bourne, Toronto. 
Maybee to Margaret S. Black. 


man, Mr. J. Crawford, Cincinnati; Mr. curtain calls every night. Tom Lewis ial Pia er to itate Cather, 





ander Mackenzie Fulton, B.A., to 
and wife, Miss A. Fox, Mr. A. H. Fox, “The Wireless Telephone.” ‘This is some- Maud Hill. 
New York; Mr. W. J. Southam, Hamil- thing new and said to be very funny. 
ton; Mrs. J. McKay, Mr. E. M. MeKay, Artie Hall, the Genuine Georgia Girl, is 
Pittsburg; Miss Grace Gitchins, Al-' singing new songs in her own inimitable 
pena, Mich.; Miss F. Drake, Conning,; way. Stanley and Wilson, who have 
N.Y.; Miss H. Drake, Pittsburg, Pa.;: just returned from Europe, are doing a 
Mr. A. B. Coleman, Toronto; Mr. F. C.! sketch ealled “Before the Ball,” which is 
Mockerthe and wife, Miss A. Mockerthe,; replete with clever comedy. Beatrice 
Mr. F. Mockerthe, and Miss L. Mocker-| Moreiand has a most fascinating mono- 
the, Cincinnati; Mr. R. H. Cunningham, ; logue, and her manner is so extremely 
Mr. H. A. Davidson, Stubbingville, O. ; attractive that she catches her audience 
: | the moment she steps on the stage. 
At the Hotel Del Monte, Preston; Humes and Lewis, the Kinetograph, and 
Springs are: Mr. B. W. Gill, London; | several other acts complete the bill. 
Mr. Thomas Wright, Mr. and Mrs. Harry : 
M. Bennett, Mr. E. Gleddhill, of Toront; 
Mr. James E. Costellan of London, Mr. 
A. A. Dickson of Brantford, Mr. Mat- 
thew Dunean of Owen Sound, Mr. James 
Flood, Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Mooney, of 
Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. Vogan of Dayton, 
Ohio; Mr. and Mrs. D. J. Reid, Messrs 
G. D. Ball, T. Christie, Mr. and Mrs. 
Christie, Mr. and Mrs. Armo, of Toronto; ; HEALTH should be the first consideration in buying 
Mr. H. L. Reed of St. George, Mr. T. mations 
M. Mornon of St. George, Miss! COMFORT should be the second, and 


Mary Henderson, Mr. William Campbell, | ECONOMY the next. 
Mr. R. O. Halby, of Toronto; Mr. A. “The Marshall Sanitary” 
E. 


syers ¢ yife f aindsay, Mr.) : ; s 
By« : und wife ol Linds . I combines health, comfort and economy in the highest 


Charlies Chown of Kingston, Mr. and i degree. It is the ** PERFECT MATTRESS.”’ 
Mrs. J Ww Curry, Miss Ruth] emeeneomren 
The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 


Rolph 


ing. 
Beaumont—Coles—Aug. 6 


Charlotte Drummond, 


Cartnéy. 





Shearer. 

Temple—Woodd—Aug. 15, Klerksdorp, 
\.. Reginald H. M. Temple, B.A., 
Reatrice Woodd. 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 













Foam, 
Bi thnansed 


A. Field, M.A., to Della Kate Love. 





" 


vieve Gibbs. 


Hattie Irene Emmons. 


E. Twohey to Diana F. Stull 


Marie, A. G. Newall to Ethel 
Chamberlain. 


Curry, Master Walter Curry, Mr.! Poqocce Wilsen— hug. 18, Toronto, Lionel 
W. W. Davidson, of Toronto; Mr. Wil- | 259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO Spence—Patton—aus i, Yaeon. At 
liam P Bailey of ( tuelph, Mr. W. Mills ! *Phone— Main 4533. Send for booklet. : = » Mckwan 


f 0 Spence to Ch > 
of Toronto. Mr. T. R. Guild of Rockwood, | Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and Lordon, Englard. arlotte R. Patton, 


Mr. E. Dore, Mr. H. J. Hicky, of Hamil- | 














ton; Mr. G. E. Weir of Dresden, Mr. A | The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. Deaths. 

Mann of Watford, Miss and Miss M.} Little—Toronto, F. G. Little. agea & 
om ; aon : zittle, aged 54 
Thorburn of Toronto. | ; years. 

: | Births. Cee se Aus. 12, Mrs. Jean McIntyre. 
7-™ ' Sanderson—Aug. 13, > Mi > es 
The marriage of Mr. Perey C. H. Papps | McWilliams—At Boston, Mass., Saturday, derson, coat 5 mee Mitchell San 

of Toronto and Miss Josephine Hammond Aug. Sth, a daughter to Mr. and Mrs. | Wineberg—Aug. 13, Toronto, Mrs. Fannie 
Stegman, eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs “ore R. McW eens ee eee Wineberg, aged 42 years, 
Tom Stegman, formerly of Carlton | ‘ — : - ~ eneenoe mee ae ~ eee ON a eenmeet Oakville, James B. Mor- 
street, Toronto, and now citizens ol Re rguson—Au 10, Barrie, Mrs. F. R.}j Fly nn—Aug. 13, Toronto, Kathleen Chuck 
Chatham, Ontario, was solemnized at the Ferguson, a daughter ; _ Flynn, aged 1 year. 
residence of the bride’s parents, in Vic- Mee aluisoeaks : aan Mrs. J. W. Waliace—Aug. 8. Milton, Mrs. Eleanor 
toria avenue, on Wednesday auiterno >, Seagram Aug. ll, “Waterloo, Mrs. E. F Camphell- woronte, "PG. Cann aged 
Rev. T. Beverley Smith, rector of Holy Seagram, a son 69 years. y is 
Trinity church, North Chatham, officiat | strachan July 29, Orchard Beach, Lake Ratcliffe—Aug. 14, Toronto, Mrs, Mar- 
ing. Mr. Smith was also a Torontonian, Simcoe, Mrs. James Strachan, a son garet Hepburn Ratcliffe, aged 85 
and curate of St. Peter’s, the Stegman Tucker, a daughter (stillborn) Goring 3, N T j 

j 1 a daug : oring—Aug. 13, Niagara Township, Mrs. 
family church, where he was immensely | Vercoe—Aug. 11, Toronto, Mrs. H. L. Ver- Sarah Melissa Goring. P, ” 
popular. Mr. Tom Stegman jr, and} Ritchie + te nto, Mrs. George M ed iene snared, Jase: Meare, 
i. Charles Dagan of Oil Springs uah- 1 ce ee nO, are. ] aged 82 rs. 
Dr. Chas Duggan of di Spring rsh Ritchie, a daughter. x _ | Brown—Aug. 4, Victoria, B.C., William 
ered the guests. Miss Reine Stegman at-| Devitt—Aug. 11, Deer Park, Mrs. T. G Brown. 
tended her sister as maid of honor, and; . Devitt, a son. — Markle—Aug. 13, Forestville, Mrs. Jane 
the bridesmaids were Miss Florence ! ©4tlaw Aug. 11, Campbellford, Mrs. (Dr.) McIntosh Markle. 


> : - r. W. Carlaw, a son 
Papps, sister of the groom. and Miss 


Irene Schooley of Chicago 


McInnis—Aug. 15, Toronto, Mrs, J. H. Mc- Lake, William H. Endacott, aged 
Innis, a son. years. ; 


Arnoldi—Aug. 4, Toronto, Mrs. Stuart 

ap Arnoldi, a daughter. Donald Lepper, aged &2 yea 

Shea's Opening Bill Beaton—Aug. 13, Toronto, Mrs, Farquhar eS One. Wit ee 
ee a ? Beaton, a daughter. 


‘ E nelly. 
Bendelari—Aug. 16, New York, Mrs. Ham- ll 


Morra 


5 ~asing bill. as rr sas 
\ most pleasing bill, as well as a very Morrall, aged 62 years, 


ton V. Bendelari, twin boys 


expensive one, has been arranged for} Ilayter—Aug. 17, London, Mrs. (Captain) 


I J. F. Hayter, a daughter 


Shea’s Theater next week It will [n- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
i 
| 
| Pyke, aged 54 
if 5% months, 
ae 4 : ty] f , f , | Lennard Aug. 13, Dundas, Mrs. Harry § t Te 
‘tude many styles of acts now favored | Lennard, a son aged 73 ye 
; 7 , . ars. 
by vaudeville patrons, and will undoubt | lane Aug. 14, Weston, Mrs. Frederick 4 aan 
edly prove a drawing card from the first | W. Lane, a son (stillborn), 
} g | Dinsiete a ee . 
performance, Robert Fulgora, who styles | Pudong Foronto, Mire. Charles J. 
! 
| 
} 
| 
| 
' 


: 1h : Purkis, a son. 
himself the Transfigurator, has a light-| Watts—July %, Toronto, Mrs. George W. 
ning change act, different from any 


Watts, a daughter. 
- rile » 9 ‘ . 
other now on the stage, and faster than} ‘Y!!Son—Aug. 12, Garafraxa, Mrs, Mat- 
any one would expect. He gives imita- 


thew Wilson, a daughter. 
Tolton—Aug. 19, Toronto, Mrs, George H 
tions of world renowned persons, and 
one of the biggest hits of his act is when 


aged 56 years 


nett. 


Gowan, aged 72 years. 


Tolton, a son. 


i 
i 
! 
' 
' 
Tucker—Aug. 13, Toronto Mrs. H. years. 


he gives an imitation of various jockeys, Marriages. Ville, aged 64 years. 
e description of the race, including an Journe—Jones—At St. Thomas’ Church. Cantelon Cook, aged 91 years. 
exciting finish, with scenery showing m Saturday, Aug, 15th, 1908, by the! Mocdie—Aug. 17, Toronto, Mrs, Caroline 











Rev. James S. Broughall, Emily 
Frances, youngest daughter of the late 
Thomas Foulkes Jones, to Humphrey 
Maybee—Black—Aug. 12, George Allan 
Fisher—Calder—Aug. 11, Cranbrook, Rev. 
Fulton—Hill—Aug. 12, Winchester, Alex- 
Lawrence — Rolph — Aug. 12, Markham, 
Rev. S. A. Lawrence to Helen Bliza 
Bishop—Power—Aug. 13. Toronto, William 
Fdaward Bishop to Annie May Power. 
Dow—Stirling—Aug. 13, Toronto, William 
James Dow to Eloise Margaret Stirl- 
, Toronto, Geo. 
F. Beaumont to Minnie Louise Coles. 
Dickinson—Drummond—Aug. 14, Johannes- 
burg, S.A., Daniel Dickinson to Lilias 


Tiffin—McCartney—Aug. 15, Barrie, Fred- 
erick N. Tiffin to Frances Olivia Me- 


Partington—Shearer—Aug. 10, Morden, 
Man., Walter Partington to Janette 


Fulton—O' Rourke—Aug. 17, Toronto, Wal- 
_ ter J. Fulton, B.A., to Mary O’Rourke. 
Field-—Love—Aug. 18, Toronto, Rev. Geo. 
King- Bell—Aug. 12, ‘Wiarton, Herbert 
Raxter King to Winifred Harriet Bell. 
Hamilton—Gibbs—Toronto, John Cecil 
Hamilton, B.A., to Constance Gene- 


Heaney—Emmons—Aug. 17, Grand Rap- 
ids, Mich., Herbert Melville Heaney to 


Twohey—Stull—Aug. 19, Buffalo, James 


Newall—Chamberlain—Aug. 12, Sault Ste. 


Endacott—Aug. 9, drowned in Caledon 


Lepper—Aug. 14, Toronto, Mrs. Jane Mc- 
Kennelly—Aug. 13, Chicago, Richard Ken- 
Aug. 15, Toronto, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Pyke—Aug. 15, Toronto, George Alian 
Patterson—Toronto, Isabella Patterson, 
Wood—Aug. 16, Port Hove, Frank Wood. 
Williamson—Aug. 16, Toronto, Mrs. Kate 


McKillop Williamson, aged 61 years. 
Bennett—Aug. 16, Toronto, Hugh D. Be 


McGowan—Aug,. 16, Toronto, Robert Mc- ————_—_—_—_—__—__ 


Colville—Auge. 17, Toronto, Mrs. Jeen Col- 


Augusl 22, 1903 


The Oxford 

Hot Water Heater was the first 
boiler of this type. | We placed it 
on the market after years of study 
and experience in house heating. 
It is not only the original idea, but 
in it that idea has been brought to 
the greatest perfection. In spite of 
all kinds of competition and imita- 
tion, the 


Oxford . 
Hot Water 
Heater 


has continuously held its place in 
the front rank with an ever-increasing 
business. It is keeping Canadian 
homes at a more comfortable tem- 
perature than all other makes com- 
bined. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, write to us direct. 





The Gurney Foundry Co. 
Limited 
Toronto, Canada 


| ANI <y 
= OU 


= 


Montreal 
Winnipeg Vancouver la 


Temiskaming and 
Northern Ontario Ry. 


(Ontario Government Railway) 





$2,750,000, 314 PER CENT. 30-YEAR COLD BONDS, 


Consisting of 5,500 Bonds, each { $509 140 10d stg. 


Guaranteed by the Province of Ontario. 




















SEALE D TEDERS addressed to P. E. Ryan, Secretary-Treasurer, and marked 
“Tender for Bonds” will be received by the Temiskaming and Northern Ontario Rail- 
way Commission at its offices in To: onto up to 10 o’clock a.m. of Saturday, 12th Septem 
ber, 1903, for the purchase of $2,750,000 of bonds, to be delivered in Toronto. 


ay 










$2,000,000 on 1st October, 1903, and 

$ 750,000 in three equal instaiments on Ist 
December, 1903, Ist February, 
1904, and 1st Aprii, 1904. 


The bonds will all be dated Ist October, 1903, and will be repayable thirty 
yeors ‘1cm inat uate, with interest at s4¢ per cent. per annum half yearly on 
the iirst days of April and October in each year. 

rhe issue. will consist of 5,500 bonds each for $500 or £102 l4s 10d sterling. 
Both principa] and interst will be payable in gold of the present standard of 
weight and iineness in Toronto or New York or in London, England, at the 
holcer’s option. 

These bonds are issued under the authority and subject to the  pro- 
visions of the statute of the Province of Ontario, authorizing the construc- 
tion of the ‘emiskaming & Northern Ontario Railway, passed in the 2nd year 
of his Majesty King EKuward V1l., Chapter 9, as amended by the statute of 
the Province of Ontario, passed in the third year of the said reign, Chapter 4, 

The total tond issue in respect of the said railway is not to exceed $25,000 
for each mile of the railway and extensions and branches. 

The railway be’ng a Government enterprise and the commission being trus- 
tees for the Province, the payment of the principal and interest of the said 
bonds will be guaranteed by the Province of Ontario, and specifically secured 
by the bonds being by said statutes made a charge upon the franchise, the 
right of way, the roadbed and all permanent fixtures and appurtenances of 
the line of railway and on the proceeds of the sale of the land grant of 20,- 
000 acres per mile, not including, however, the proceeds of the sale of timber 
or minerals thereon. 

The said statutes provide that a separate and distinct account shall be kept 
by the Commissioner of Crown Lands of the Province of the proceeds of the 
sale of :: id tands, which, together with the surplus income of the commission 
from cther sources, shall be paid over annually to the Provincial Treasurer 
to provide a sinking fund for the redemption of the bonds. 


Such sinking fund is to be invested in such securities as the Lieutenant- 
Governor in Council from time to time shall think proper. 


The contract was let in the month of October, 1902, for the construction 
of the main line trom the Town of North Bay to Lake Temiskaming, a dis- 
tance of 110 miles, work under which has been continuously prosecuted since 
that time. 


Tenders for the deliveries of December, 1903, and February and April, 
1904, must in all cases be for equal amounts of each delivery, subject to which 
tenders may be for the whole issue or for any part thereof, but where not 
for the whole issue must specify dates of delivery desired. Forms of tender 
will be supplied by the Secretary-Treasur er on application. 


Bonds ‘ieliverable on Ist April, 1904, will have the first interest coupon de- 
tached ana will consequently bear interest from the date of delivery. ~ 

As to the deliveries of December, 1903, and February, 1904, purchasers, in 
addition to the prices bid, will pay on delivery the interest accrued from ist 
October, 1903. 

Each tender must be accompanied by a deposit in the form of bank draft 
or accepted check on a chartered bank to the order of the Temiskaming & 
Vorthein Cntaiio Railway Commission for an amount equivalent to 5 per cent. 
of the par value of the amount of bonds covered by such tender, which de- 
posit shall constitute a partial payment and be forfeited to the commission 
in the event of failure on the part of the tenderer to make full payment ac- 
cording to the terms hereof. The balance of the price must be paid on the 
respective dates of delivery as above. 

§%The form of bond may be seen onapplication to the Secretary-Treasurer, 
and the validity thereof is certified byMr. D. E.Thomson, K.C., counsel for 
the commission, whose report is appended. 

Interest at 3% per cent. from date of acceptance of tender will be allowed 
on the deposits of successful tenderers, 


Deposits of unsuccessful tenderers will be promptly returned. 
The commission wil! not be bound to accept the highest or any tender. 
Dated at Toronto this 22nd day of July, 1903. 


TEMISKAMING & NORTHERN ONTARIO RAII.WAY COMMISSION. 


A. E. AMES, Chairman. 
P. k&. RYAN, Secretary-Treasurer. 


The bonds referred to in the foregoing prospectus will constitute an obliga- 
tion «f the Province of Ontario, and will be equivalent to Government bonds, 
with the added security of the railway and land grant, as mentioned. When 
issued, countersigned and certified, as required by the statutes, they are 
thereby declared conclusive of having been issued in pursuance of the act of 
the Legislature, and of being guaranteed by the Province. 

In my opinion, the bonds of the proposed issue will be a good and valid 
security, and indeng on the Province, and a charge on the railway and land 
grant, gccording to their tenor, as set forth in the prospectus. 

D. E. THOMSON, Counsel for the Commission. 
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Toronto, July, 1908. 









Bird Moodie. 

Pearson—Aug. 17, Toronto, Mrs. Sarah 
Pearson, aged 88 years, 

Smith—Aug. 16, Hamilton, Clare Smith, 
aged 8 years. 

Campbell—Aug. 17, Sebright, William Mar- 
shall Campbell, aged 56 years. 

Hewson—Aug. 17, St. Catharines, Harry 
Phelps Hewson, aged 25 years, 

Hoover—Aug. 17, Green River, Mrs. Mary 
White Hoover, aged 38 years. 

Mearns—Aug. 18, Hanover, Helen Jane 
(Nellie) Mearns, aged 21 years. 

Worts—Aug. 18, Toronto, Thomas Fred- 
eric Worts, aged 4 years. 

.- Aug. 18, Mrs. Janet Cameron 
tailey. 

Watts—Aug. 9, Toronto, infant daughter 
of Mr, and Mrs. George Watts 

Scholfield—Aug. 18, Port Colborne, A. K. 
Scholfield, aged 79 years. 

Gray—Aug. 19, Uxbridge, Mrs. Ellen Mur- 
ray Gray. ’ 

n- | Calder—Aug. 19, Ingersoll, John A. Calder. 






J. YOUNG (cx. mim 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 
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B Flat 











tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


Cle Se ee ee Margaret \ H. S T oO N E $35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 


UNDERTAKER SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 


143 Yonge Street 


‘Phone—Main 932 Band instruments repaired. 



































Artist ’* 


Cornet 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its: work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 


Cook—Aug. 17, Toronto, Mrs. Catherine YONGE 343 STREET The R. S. Williams & SonsCo. , L.imited 








